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THROUGH AGES THOU HAST SLEPT IN CHAINS AND NIGHT.......ARISE, NOW, MAN, AND VINDICATE THY RIGHT! 






































———— 


VOL. OL. 


~ INDEPENDENT IN EVERYTHING--NEUTRAL IN NOTHING. 























UGUST 30, 1845. 


— 





NO. 14. 























THE SUBTERRANEAN 
|s issued early every Saturday morning from the publi- 
cation office 

NO. 3 SUBTERRANEAN SQUARE, 

(next door to the Harlem Rail-Road office,) 
And will be delivered to subscribers in any part of this 
city or Brooklyn, at THREE CENTS a week, payable tothe 
Gariers. Persons desirous of having it regularly ser- 
ved will enter their names and residence in the subscrip- 
tion book, which remains open every day at this office. 


COUNTRY SUBSCRIBERS 

Will receive this paper regularly through the mail for 
any period they desire, at the rateof one dollar and fifty 
couls @ year, payable in advance. 

No subscription taken for more than one year. 

Postmasters are compelled to remit money to news- 
paper publishers free of postage, when requested by per- 
sous Wishing to subscribe. 


ADVERTISEMENTS inserted on the most reason- 


able terms. 





— 





THE SHOT EAGLE. 
BY WM. J, SNELLING. 

With his fast ebbing lif¢-blood wet, 
His plumage and his pinion torn, 
He quails not ; his proud cye is set 

On mine in bitterness and scorn. 
Stretched dying on his native hill, 
He bids his foes defiance still. 


But see, he dies ; each flower around 
With a yet deeper crimson blushes, 
That from his streaming mortal wound 
With his last sob-convulsive gushes: 

His last imperial flight is o’er; 
His glance defies the sun no more. 


Accursed be the ruffian hand, 
King of the air, that laid thee low— 
That marked thee on thy lofty stand, 
And dealt thee thus a treacherous blow ; 
That could a causeless pang impart, 
Lone monarch, to thy kingly heart! 


Thus do we see proud Gallia’s boast, 
The victor of a thousand fields, 
Heart-stricken, on a sea-girt coast, 
His mighty breath expiring yields; 
Berett at once of life arid throne, 
By hands, O, how unlike his own ! 


oa 











Ney’sCharge at Waterloo, and his death. 
BY T. J. HEADLEY. 


* * * > * 

The last charge at Waterloo showed that the firmness 
and bravery of the men were undiminished, It isstrue, 
the Old Guard was not what it had been. It, required 
the experience and training of the veterans that fell in 
the snow-drifts of Russia. But stillit was the “ Old 
Guard” which had ever , regarded itself the prop and 
pride of Bonaparte.., It was the same that had gained 
so many battles—the same that at. Kraspoli, in the 
retreat from Russia, .when reduced to a little band, 
closed around their Emperor,.and marched past the Rus- 
sian batteries, playing in the hottest of the fire, the pop- 
ular air, “ Oui puetion etre mieux au’on sue de so'fam- 
ile!” It was the “ unconqnerable guard.” 

From eleven in the morning till four in: the afternoon, 
thé battle raged, while victory perehed upon neither 
standard. The heavy ©rench cavalry had charged the 
English squares in yain. Jerome Bonepart had left 1400 
men round the Hougomont. The centre of the English 





lines had not yielded an inch yet—exhausted and worn, 
they stood firmly intheir places. The Old Guard re- 
mained passive spectators of the scene during the whole 
tay ; being reserved for the last moment to complete the 
victory. At this juncture, the head of the Prussian col- 
mas app¢ared on the field. Fifty thousand fresh troops 
added to the English army, would make the odds too 
reat, Instead of retiring till Grouchy could come up 
ind restore the balance, Bonapart took therash and des- 
Perate resolution of bringing his ~entire reserve into the 
ield, and with one awful charge break the centre, and 
Prevent the threatened junction of the two armies. For 
‘Ais purpose he ealled up the Old Guard, and placing 
‘imself at their head, marched down the slope, ‘arid 
halting in a hollow, addressed them in a fiery, vehement 
‘soner. He told them ‘every thing fested on their val- 
. They answered with the shout,“ Vive’ 1’ Empe- 





“ur!” that was heard all along the’ British lings. He 
‘ben placed them under Ney, who ordered the charge. 
Bonapart has been blamed for not heading this charge 
‘mself; but he knew hé'could not carry the guard’ so 
“ nor hold them so long before thé artillery, as Ney. | 
‘emoral power of Ney ‘eartied’ with him, from the 
putation he had gained of being the “ bravest’ of ‘the 
“ave,” was worth a whole battalion!’ "Whéréver a 
umn saw him at thehead>they knéw it was to be 
‘tory or annihilation. With the exception of Me- 
Donald, we odo not know a general ‘in the two armiés 
_ could held: his soldiers so long ‘in’ the very face of 
“struction than he. 
. The whole continental struggle exhibited no ‘sublimer 
rpecialle than this last effort of Napoleon to save his 
wie empire. Europe had beth pat on the plains of 
“terloo to be battled for. The’ gredtest military ener- 
SY and skill the world possessed had been tasked to the 
ws during the day. Thrones-were tottering on the 
ee aeuined field, and the stinddw# “Of fiigitive kings 
. ed through the smoke of the'battle, Bonapatt’s star 
a ening in the zenith, ‘ow blazing Out in its an- 
~ " todor, now suddenly piling before his eyes. 
, .. nsth, whemthe Prissitns appéited on the Hela 








rest on a single charge. We almost forgot Napoleon’s 
ambition and guilt in our sympathy for him in this cri- 
tical moment cf his life. The intense anxiety with 
which he watched the advance of that column, and the 
terrible suspense he suffered when the battle wrapped 
it from sight,and the utter despair of his great heart 
when the curtain lifted over a fugitive army, and the 
despairing shriek rung on every side, “la grand recule ! 
la grand recule!” makes us for a moment almost wish 
he had gained theday. Ney felt the immense responsi- 
bility resting upoti him. He felt the pressure of an em- 
pire on his brave heart, and resolved not to prove un- 
worthy of the great charge committed to his care. No- 
thing could be more imposing than the moving of that 
grand column to the assault. That guard had never 
yet recoiled before a human foe, and the allied forces be- 
held with awe its firm and terrible advance to the final 
charge. 

For a moment the batteries stopped playing, and the 
firing ceased along the British lines. Without the beat- 
ing of a single drum to cheer their steady courage, they 
moved in dead silence over the plain. The next mo- 
ment the artillery opened, and the head of that gallant 
colamn seemed to sink into the earth. Rank after rank 
went down, yet they neither stopped nor faltered. Dis- 
solving squadrons and whole columns disappearing one 
after another in the destruetive fire, affected not their 
steady courage. The column closed up as before, and 
each treading over his fallen comrade, pressed firmly on. 
The horse which Ney rode fell under him, and he 
scarcely mounted another, before it also fell to the earth. 
Again and again did that unflinching man feel his steed 
sink under him, till five had been shotdown. Then, 
with his uniform riddlet with bullets, and face singed 
and blackered with powder, he marched on foot, with 
drawn sabre, at the head of hiscolumn. In vain did the 
artillery hurl its storm of fire and lead into that living 
mass. Up to the very muzzle they pressed, and driving 
the artillery from their own pieces, pushed on through 
the English lines. But the sudden firing of that unseen 
rank into their very faces, pouring a shéet of flame into 
their bosom, was too much for human courage, They 
reeled—shook—turned and fled. _ 

| Ney was borne back vpon the refluent tide, and hur- 
ried over the field, But for the crowd. of fugitives that 
foreed him back, he would have stood alone, and talien 
in his footsteps, As it waa, disdaining te fy, though 
the whole army was flying, he formed his men into im- 
mense squares, and endeavored to stem the terrific tide, 
and would have done so, had it. not been for the fifty 
thousand fresh Prussians that. pressed on his exhausted 
ranks. For a long time they stood and let the artillery 
plough through them, But the fate of Napoleon was 
writ, and though we believe Ney did what no other man 
in Europe could have done, the decree could not have 
been reversed. The-star that had blazed so beautifully, 
over the world, went down.in blood, and the.“ bravest 
of the brave” had fought his last battle. Jt was worthy 
is great name, and the charge of the Old. Guard at 
el with him at their head, will be pointed to..by 
remotest generations with a shudder, 
| We now come to the expiation of his treason by a 
public execution. The Allies, after they assembled in 
Paris, demanded some victims to appease their anger.— 
Many were selected, but better counsels prevailed, and 
they were saved. Ney was a prominent example; he 
had routed their armies too frequently, and too nearly 
sted their crowns from them at Waterloo, to. be for- 
given. Though no more guilty than Marshal Soult, 
and many others, it was impossible tosave him. It was 
intended at first to try him by martial law, but the Mar- 
shals of France refused to take advantage of any tech, 
nicalities of law. He was speedily found guilty, and 
condemned to death by a majority of an hundred and 
fifty-two. Seventeen only were found to vote in his fa- 
vor. That he was guilty of treason in the letter of the 
charge, is enident ; but notto that extent which demand- 

,his death. No maa had done more for France than 
he, of loved her honor and glory with a higher affection; 
and his ignominious death is,a lasting disgrace to the 
French nation. Justice was the exeuse, not, the grownd 
of His cordemnation. To have carried out. the princi- 
ples on which his sentence was passed, would have end- 
ed) in @ public massacre. Ney and Laledoyre were the 
only victims offered tv appease ap unjust hatred. Wel- 
lington should have interfered to save so.gallant an ene- 
my at the hazard of his own life; but honor was forgot- 
iol in the public clamor, and the sentence, which might 
at Jerist have been commuted into banishmeut, was car- 
rie out to the letter. Ney was publicly shot by French- 





is last moments did not, disgrace his life. He was 
from his bed to hear the sentence read. As the 
preamble went on enumerating his many titles, he hasti- 
ly broke in: “Why cannot you simply call me, Michael 
Ney, now a French soldier, and soon a heap of dust ?” 
The last interview with his wife and ehildren shook: his 
stegn heart more than all the battles he had passed, and 
his approaching death. This. over,, he. resumed his 
wopad calmness.” {n reply to.one of his sentinels, who 
sdid, “ Marshal, you should now think of death,” he 
replied, “Do you suppose any one should teach me how 
to die?” + 
The place js still shown in the Gardens of the Lux- 
emburg where he was executed... As healighted from 
the coach, he advanced. towards the line ‘of soldiers 
drawn up as executioners, withthecalm' mein he was 
woat to exhibit on the field of battle. An offider step- 
ped forward to bandage his eyes ;.he stopped him with 
the proud interrogation,,‘.Are. you. ignotant that for’ 
twenty-five years I have, beew accustomed téface both’ 
ball and bullets?” He.then sook .off his hat; wind with | 





“solved to put Europe oi ne Old threw, “Tfe coin” | his eagle eye turned towards heaven, said, with the calm 





battles: . 

“T declare before God and man, that I never have be- 
trayed my country ; may my death render her happy— 
vive la France!” 

He then%turned to the soldiers, and, gazing on them, 
struck one hand u on his heart, and said, “ My com- 
rades, fireonme!” Ten balls entered him, and he fell 
dcad. Shame upon his judges, for a sirgle act,to condemn 
one braver and nobler than them all, to so base a death. 
If France never had a worse traitor, the day of her be- 
trayal will never come; and if she aever has a worse 
defender, disgrace will never visit her armies. Says 
Col, Napier, in speaking of his death, ‘thus he who 
had fought five hundred battles for France—not ong a- 
gainst her—was shot as a traitor.’ 

His father, who loved him.tenderly as the son of his 
pridz and glory of his name, was never told of his. ig- 
nominious death, He was at this time eighty-eight 
years old. He saw by the mourning weeds in his fam- 
ily, that some catastrophe had happened, and his fath- 
er’s heart told but too well where the bolt had struck ;— 
but he made no inquiries; and though he lived twelve 
years after, he never mentioned his son’s name, and was 
never told his fate. He knew he was dead, but he asked 
not how nor where he died. 


FRIENDSHIP OF A PANTHER; 
OR, A SOLDIER IN THE DESERT. 

During the enterprising expedition into Upper Egypt 
by General Desaix, a provincial soldier fell into the 
hands of a tribe of Arats, called Maugrabins, and was 
by them carried into the desert beyond the eataract of 
the Nile. In order to place a safe distance between 
thems<ives and the French army, the Maugras made a 
forced march, and did not stop till night closed in. They 
encamped around a fountain surrounded by palm trees. 
Not supposing their prisoner would attempt to escape, 
they contented themselves with merely binding his 
hands; and after having fed their horses, and made 
their supper upon dates, they all of them slepi soundly. 
As soon asthe French prisoner was convinced of this 
fact; he began to gnaw the cords that bound him, and 
soon regained thie liberty of his hands. Ife seized a 
carbine, and took the precaution to provide himself with 
some dry dates and a little bag of dry grain, and arm- 
ed with a scimetar, started off in the direction of the 
French army. 

In his eagerness to arrive at a place of safety, he urg- 
ed the already wearied horse until the generous animal 
fell down dead, and left his rider alone in the midst of 
the desert. For along time the Frenchman walked on 
with the perseverence of a runaway slave, but he was at 
last obliged to stop. The day was finished ; notwith- 
standing the beauty and freshness of orienta! nights, he 
did not feel strength enough to pursue his journey.— 
Having reached a cluster of palms, which had gladden- 
ed his heart at a distance, he laid his head upon a stone 
and slept without taking any precaution for his defence. 

He was awakeréd by the pittiless rays of the sun, 
which felfupon him with intolerable fervor ; for in his 
weariness he had reposed on the side opposite to the 
morhing Shadows of the majestic palms. ‘The prospect 
around filled him with despair. In every direction no- 
thing met his eye but a wide ocean of sand, sparkling 
and dancing like a dagger in the sunshine. The pure 
brilliancy of the sky left the imagination nothing to de- 
sire. “Not a cloud obscured its splendor, not a zephyr 
moved the surface of the desert. The earth and heav- 
vens seemed on fire—they met at the horizon in a llne 
of light, as fine and glittering as the e@ge of a sword. 
There was a mild and awful majesty in the universal 
stillness! God, in all his infinity, seemed present to the 
soul! 

The desolate wanderer thought of the fountain and 
roses of his own native province, and wept aloud. He 
clasped the palm as if it had been a living friend. He 
shouted to relieve the forgetfulness of utter solitude— 
The wide wilderness sent back a sharp sound from the 
distance : but no echo was awakened. The echo was 
in his heart ! ' 

With melancholy steps he walked around the emi- 
hence on which the palm trees grew. To his great joy 
he discovered on the opposite side, a sort of natural 
ae forinod by a pile of granite. Hope was awa- 

ed in his breast. The palm woods furnished him 
with dates for food, and human beings might come that 
way before they were exhausted. Perhaps another 
party of Maugrabins, whose wand ing life began to 
have some charnis for his imagination, ot he might hear 
‘the noise of approaching cannon, for Bonaparte was 
then passing over Egypt.’ The Frenchman experienced 
a sudden transition from the deepest despait to the wild- 
“estoy. - g 
He occupied himself during the day with cutting 
down some of the palm trees to defend the mouth of the 
grotto against the wild beasts, which would probably 
come in the night time to drink at the rivulet flowing at 
the foot of the palms. Notwithstanding the eagerness 
productd by fear of being devoured in his sleep, he 
could hot finish his “fortification during the day. To- 
wards €véning, the mighty tree he had been cutting, fell 
to the ground with @ crash that resounded through the 
desert; as if solitude had uttered a deep groan. 
‘The Soldier’ trembled ‘as if there ha! been a super- 
fidtural voice in the air. But, like an heir who soon 
céages to’ mourn over a rich parent, he imiuediately be- 





his couch for the night. Fatigued by his exertions and 


Was ‘suddenly disturbed by an extraordinary voise 
Hie raised? himself atid listened—anhd amid the deep 
animal. 


The sound f upon his heart like ice, The 





as Ci yg it 


“him. | ‘With great boldness and presence of mind, he 


‘ed to leave the grotto. The panther made no opposition 


gan to sttip off the'brodd and beautiful leaves to form | 


the extreme warmth of the climate, he soon fell into 9. 
profound slumber. © Inthe middle of the night his sleep |. 


‘ilegow ht heard thie toud “breathing of some powerful | 


—_-—— — — 


hair started upon his head, and he strained his eyes to 
the utmost to perceive the object of his terror. He 
caught the glimpse of two faint yellow lights at a dis- 
tance from him ; he thought it might be an. optieal delu- 
sion, produced by his own earnest yaze, but as the rays 
of the moon entered the chinks of the cave, hz distinctly 
saw an enormous animal laying about two feet from 
him. There was not sufficient light to distinguish what 
specics of animal it was; it might be a lion, a tiger, or 
a crocodile ; but the odor that filled the cave left no 
doubt of the presence of some large and terrible crea- 
ture. 

When the moon rose so high as to shine directly upon 
the opening of the grotto, its beams lighted up the beau- 
tiful spotted hide of a huge panther! This l'on of 
Egypt slept with her head upon her paws, with the com- 
fortable dignity of a house dog. Her eyes, which had 
opered from time to time, were now closed. Her face 
was turned to the Frenchman. A thousandsgonfuged 
thoughts passed through the soldier’s bosom. His first 
idea was to shoot his enemy through, the head; but he 
saw that there was not room erough for that, the ball 
would inevitably have passed her. He dared not make 
the slightest movement lest he should awake her; 
nothing broke the deep silence but the breath.of the pan- 
ther and the beating of her heart. Twice. he. put. his 
hand upon his scimetar, but the difficulty of penetrating 
her hard, rough skin, made him relinquish his project. | 
To attempt her destruction, and fail in the attempt, 
would be certain death. At all events he resolved to 
wait for daylight. Day came at last, and showed the 
jaws of the sleeping panther covered with blood. 

“ She has eaten lately,” said the Frenchman to hiti- | 
self. ‘ She will notawaken in hunger.” 

She was in truth a beautiful monster. The fur on her 
throat and legs was a dazzling whiteness; a circle of 
thick dark spots, like velvet, formed pretty bracelets 
round her paws—her Jarge muscular tail was beautifully 
white, terminated. by black rings, and the soft smooth 
fur on her body was of a glowing yellow, like un- 
wrought gold, richly, shaded with dark brown: spots in 
the form of roses, 

This powerful but tranquil, hostess reposed in oas 
graceful an attitude «xs a puss sleeping on a footstool. 
Her head stretched on nervous outstretched paws, from 
which her long white smellers spread. out like silver 
threads. Had she been in a cage, the Frenchman would 
certainly have admired the perfect symmetry of her 
dark form, and the rich contrast of colors, that gave sich 
an imperial brilliancy to hey robe, but alonesand in her 
power, it was a very different thing. At thermouth of 
the cannon he had felt his courage rising with increas- 
ing danger ; but it was sinking now. 

The cold sweat poured from his forehead as he saw 
the, sleeping pauther., .Considering himself dead; lie 
waited. as courageously ashe could) When the sun 
rose, the panther opened her eyes—«stretched out her 
paws and gaped; showing a frightful row of teeth, and 
a great tongue ts hard and as rough asafile. She then 
shook herself, and began'to wash herbloody paws, pas- 
sing them from time to timé@.over her ears like a kitten. 
“‘ Very well done,” thought the:soldier, who felt his gai- 





ty and conrage returning; “ she does’her toilette very 
handsomely.” He seized’a little dagger which he had | 
taken from one of the Arabs—“ Come, let us wish each | 
other good morning,” thought he. At this moment the ' 
panther turned towards him-suddenly, and fixed a sur- | 
prised and earnest gaze upon him. < 


almost insupportable brilliancy, made the soldier trem- | 
ble, especially when the mighty beast moved towards 


looked her directly in the eye, having often heard that 
great power may be obtained over animals in that way. 
When she came up to him, he gently scratched her head, 
and smoothed her fur. Her eyes gradually softéned, 
she began to wag her tail, and at ast, she purred like a 
petted cat; but so deep and strong were her notes of 
yoy, that they resounded through the cave like a church 
organ. rR SP ge I: 

« ‘The Frenchman redoubled his caresses, and when he 
thought her ferocity was sufficiently tamed, he attempt- 


to his goiig out; but she Soon came bounding after him, 
lifting up her back and rubbing his legs, like an affec- 
tionate kitten! ‘She requires a great deal of attention,” 
said the Frénchman, smiling. He tried to feel her ears 
and throat; ‘and perceiving she was pleased vith it, he 
begati to tickle the back of her head with the point of 
his dagger, hoping to find a favorable opportunity to 
‘stab her ; but the hardness of the bones made him trem- 
ble lest he should not succeed. 

The beautiful Sultana of the Desert seemed to tempt 
the courage of her prisoner by- raising her head, stretch: 
ing out her neck, and rubbing against him. The: sol- 
dier suddenly thought that to kill her with one blow, be 
must strike her in the throat; He raised his biade for 
that purpose—but at that moment she crouchsd down 
gently at his feet, looking up at his face with a strange 
mixture of Vaffection and native fierceness—the poor 
Frénehman leanirg against the tree, eating some dates, 
and casting his eye anxiously aroune the desert, to sec 
if 80 one was coming to free him from his terrible com- 
pagion, whose strange friendship was so little to be 
trugted. He offered to feed her with some nuts and 
dates, but she looked upon them with profound contempt. 
and as if sensible of his kind intentions, she licked 
his|shoes and purred, , 

“4 Will she be so when, she gets hungry ?” thought the 
man. This idea made nim tremble,, He looked 
size of the panther: she was three feet high. and 
feet long, without including her tail, which, was 
ly three feet more in length, and as round as a great 









take a fancy to grind up a Frenchman. 





Her head was as big asa lion’s, and her face was dis- 
tinguished by a peculiar expression of cunning. The 
cold.-eruelty-of the-tiger reigned there; but there was 
likewise something strangely like the countenance of an 
artful woman, in the gaiety and fondness of the present 
moment. She had her fill of blood, and she wished to 
frolic, 

During the whole day, if he attempted to walk away, 
the panther‘ watched hith-as » dog does his master, and 
never suffered him to be far out of sight. He discover- 
ed the remains of his horse, which had been dragged 
near the mouth of the cavern, and he easily understood 
why, she had respected his slumbers. 

‘l'aking courage from the past, he began to hope that 
he could get along very comfortably with his new com- 
panion. .He laid himself by her in order to conciliate 
her good opinion. He patted her neck, and she began 
to wag her tail and purr: Hetook hold of her paws, 
felt her ears, and rolled her over the grass. She suffered 
him to do. all this; and, while he played with her paws, 
she carefully drew in her claws, lest she should hurt him. 
The Frenehman again put his hahd upon his weapon, 
with a view of plunging it into her throat ; but was still 
held by the fear that the animal would tear him to pieces 
in her agony. Besides, he really began to have an un- 
willingness to kill her. In the lonely desert, she seemed 
to him like a friend. His admiration of her beauty, gen- 
tleness and graceful activity, became mixed with less 
and less of terror, He actually named her Mignone, in 
remenabrance of a lady whom he had loved in his ycuth, 
and who was abominably jealous of him. By the end 
of the day he had become so familiar with his dangerous 
situation, that he was almost in love with its existing 
perils. Ee bad taughtthe pantherher name. She look- 
ed upon his face when he eatled “ Mignonne.” 

When the sun went down, she uttered adread and 
melancholy cry, “‘ She is well educated,” exclaimed the 
old soldier; ‘she has learned to say her evening 
prayers.” 

He rejoiced to see the panther stretch herself out in a 
drowsy attitude. 

“ ‘Phat.is. right, my pretty little blonde,” said he ;— 
“ you had beiter go-to sleep first.” 

He trusted to his own: activity to escape during her 
slumber. He waited patiently; and when she seemed 
sound asleep, he walked vigorously towards the Nile — 
But he had not gone a quarter of a league over the sand, 
when he heard the panther bounding after him, uttering 
at intervals a long shavp cry. 

‘Of a truth,” said “he, “ter friendship is very flat- 
‘tering ; it must be her ‘first love.” Before she came up, 
the Frenchman fell into one of those dangerous traps of 
loose sand, from which it is impossible to extricate one’s 
self,. ‘The panther seized him by the collar, and with 
incredible strength brought him to the side of a ditch at 
a single bound. Sopa ; 

“My déar Mignonne !” exclaimed the soldier, caress- 
ing her with enthusiasm, “ our friendship is for life and 
death,” 

He retraced his‘steps. Now he had a creature that 
loved’ him, to whom he ci uld talk, it seemed as if the de- 
sert was peopled. Having made a signal flag of his 
shirt, he concluded to wait patiently for human succor. 
It was his intention to have watched during the night, 
but sleep overpowered him. When he awoke, Mig- 
nonne was gone. He ascended the eminence to look for 
her, and soon perceived her at a distance clearing the 
desert with those long high bounds, peculiar to her spe- 


The fixedness of her bright metullic eyes, and their | cies. 


She arrived with bloody jaws. When receiving his 
caresses, she purred aloud, and fixed her eye upon him 
with éven more fondness than usual, The soldier pat- 
ted her neck, and talked to her as he would to a domes- 
tic animal—“ Ah, ah, Miss! you have been eating some 
of the Maugtabins. Ain't you ashamed ? Never mind, 
they are worse animals than you are, But please don't 
If you do, you 
‘won't have me to love you any more.” 

This si animal was so fond of caresses and 
play, that i her companion sat Many minutes without 
noticing her, she would put her paw in his lap to attract 
attention, Several days.passed thus. 

One day a very large bird sailed through the air over 
their heads. In thie desert, anything that has life is in- 
tensely interesting. Freachman qaitted the pan- 
ee. to. wateb the flight of the bird as he slowly and 

eavily fanned the air. a few minutes the Sultana of 


the desert began to growl, “ She is certainly jealous,” 


‘thought the’soldiér, as ‘he looked at her fierce and glitter- 


ing eyes. ‘They gazed  intelligibly at ‘each other—and 
: ; poe felt his hand upon her 


the eoquette ag as 
bead her eyes flashed like lightning, and she shut them 


«Phe ‘creatiire must Have a soul,” exclaimed the 
Frenchman’ 

This account was given me by the soldier himself, 
while I was admiring the docility of the, powerful, ani- 
mal in the menagerie at Paris. “ I do not know,” con. 
tinned the riarrator, “what I had done to di 
Mignonne so much—or whether the creatare was merely 
in sport—but she turned and snapped her teeth at me, 
and seized hold of my leg... She & without violence 
—but thinking she was about to devour me, I plu 
my daggef into her neck. The poor creattire d 
over, uttering & cry that froze'nvy ‘heart(’) She made no 
ry eg toreyenge my blow, but looked mildly upon me 
int her dying agony. 1 would have given all the world 
to have recalléd her to life. It was as if [ had mur- 
dered a friend: 8 Prench ‘so‘diers, who discovered 
my signal, fourd me some hours afterwards by the side 
of hee bod ” 


¥- , 
“Ab, well,” ‘said he, after a mournful silence, “I 
pe been in the Wars of Germany, Spain, Prussia and 


+b a but’ [never have ‘seen anything that produced 
jpenactions as the desort ; ‘o, how beautifal it 
was: 


_ “What feelings did jt excite?” asked 1, 

“ Peelings that are not to be spoken,” replied the sol- 
dier, solemnly. “Ido ndét always regret my cluster of 
pal trecs and my panther ; but sometimes their remem- 

race makes me sad; jn the desert there is everything 
andthere is nothing.” 

*4 What do you meay by that 7” 

‘“T cannot tell,” said he, impatiently ; after a pause 
he added, “Gop 1s THERE WITHOUT MaN.” 
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THE SUBTERRANEAN. 
Xr Those who desire to have this paper left at their 
residence, will loave their names at the publication office, 
No. 3 Subterranean Square, opposite the Park, and next 
door to the Haslem Railroad office. By @o doing, they 
will be served regularly, and at am early hour. 


The Subterranean wil! be farnished regularly to sub- 
scribers at the rate of one dollar and fitty cents per an- 
num. Subscriptions taken for any length of time, and 
papers will be regularly mailed to any part of the coun- 
try on payment of the subscription in advance. Single 
copies 3 cents —payable to the carriers on delivery. 











Taxe Norice.—By a decision of the Postmaster Gen- 
ral, postmasturs are authorized to frank letters contain- 
ing money to publishers of newspapers, provided the 
contents of the letters, which must be short and to the 
point, are showntothem. Specie can be thus forwarded. 





All letters and communications must be post-paid and 
addressed t) Mike Wa su. 





Advertisements inserted on the most reasonableterms. 


> All Advertisements inserted inthe Subterranean 
are considcred due after the first publication. 


‘THE SUBTERRANEAN. 
MIKE WALSH, Editor and Proprietor. 


Independent in every thing—Neutral in nothing. 
Saturday, August 30, 1545. 


zr Richard Walsh is duly authorized to act as agent 
for the Subterranean in Lowell and vicinity. 























Ep Wricut.—! understand that this swindling, cock- 
training, cowardly shyster is getting perfectly rabid on 
account of my rapidly increasing circulation. Of this 
I am very gratified, as it is incontrovertible evidence 
of the impression which my virtuous articles make up- 
on even the callous depravity of soulless Jersey shys- 
ters. A few years ago this fellow used freqrently be 
permitted to act as vice president of a low free and easy 
in this city; he had also acquired, while in partne:ship 
with a light negro from Anthony street, a sort of un- 
merited reputation amongst sweeps and lemon venders 
for being smart at gaffing fighting-cocks ; but in conse- 
quence of a blast which I gave him about two years 
ago in the Sub. he has been entirely discarded in this 
city. The blast alluded to was prompted by his unex- 
ampled impudence in smouching himself into a private 
ehowder which myself and a number of other honest and 
intellectual gentlemen from Spring street market gave at 
the Elysian Fields. Knowing the character of the un- 
principled ruffian, and not wishing to have anything 
pilfered from either myself or associates, | took hold of 
him and two of his associate smouchers by the collar, 
aud aiter administering a few kicks to each, [ permitted 
them to depart. This is the reason why he is so in- 
censed at my success, and it certainly is entitled to con- 
siderable weight. .Now let us see who this shyster, 
Wright, is, that he should aspire to companionship with 
such men as me. He was the chief instrument in jor 
McCoy’s murder, and while pretending to train him for 
the fight, which resulted im his death, was no doubt drug- 
ing his victuals and drink: he is a low grog-shop blow- 
er, whose empty scull three ideas would split asunder ; 
and he is, in addition, a low, mean, vulgar and depraved 
puppy, whom I would feel comparatively disgraced by 
condescending to kick. If I hear any more from him, I 
shall give the full particulars of that gold watch which 
was stolen from the Jew. I shall also be under the ne- 
cessity of »ublishing that love-letter which was sent to 
the negro washerwoman during the absence of her hus- 
band, and cannot avoid making some slight reference to 
the plated candlesticks and breast pin. Cut this article 
out and keep it in your pocket for reference. It will save 
you considerable trouble. 





A new 1pea oF True Democracy.—“ To leave church 
doors open all night, and have pews well cushioned for 
the accommodation of honest s rs, who haven't got 
the tin to pay for a lodging.” “ This,” says the New- 
York Subterranean, “ is true democracy, and any thing 
that conflicts with it is political puseyism of the most 
dangerous and degenerate character.” Churches should 
either be compelled to pay taxes or be thus required to 
make their buildings a rendezvous for the filthiest and 
most degraded class of society, whose filth would render 
these sacred buildirgs more loathsome in appearance 
than the haunts of vice in which such habits are foster- 
ed. and the inmates debased from the level of human 
beings to fit companionship with beasts. a 

That such sentiments should appear in the Subterra- 
nean, is not nclonienes’ but when quoted into more re- 
spectable journals, the bane is dangerous, and we trust 
will be met with an antidote in the putlic mind. “ Trin- 
ity church, in New-York, owns enough property to make 
every poor person. in the United States comfortable and 
happy.” If this is so, it is no reason why that church 
should be divested of its possessions. If it fails to — 
a prope use of Ns imm ‘nse possessions, great is the ac- 
countability. It is nevertheless singular, if so much 
good could be done with the wealth of a single institu- 


tion, that it does not engage directly in the support of 
some noble charity, as well as in efforts to sustain and 


nd the church. In the parable of the great day, it is 
said, “ Inasmuch as ye did it not unto one of the least 0 


these, ye did it not to me.” 

The above precious morcean is from the “ Jersey City 
Advertiser,” a miserable, sleepy, policy office organ, 
which is owned by the lottery thieves of the disreputa- 
ble village in which it is published. It is edited by a 
gang of villains who are a disgrace even to Jersey.— 
One of them is an English pick-pocket, who was con- 
victed about four years ago in this city of robbing a 
church, and who saved himself from the just penalty of 
his crime by flying to Jersey between the time of his 
conviction and sentence. Another robbed the pcor chil- 
dren for whom he was appointed guardean and stole a 
pocket-book from his blind uncle, and the third, being 
a full grown Jerseyman is, as a matter of course, the 
very personification of meanness and depravity. That 
an unriitigated gang of.rich thieves and vagabonds 
like these should regard honest men, who have been 
brought to destitution by their depredations, as “ filth, 
and degraded,” is to me not at all surprising, that they 
who revel in luxury, on the fortunes pilfered from the 
laboring poor, should effect great love for the church 
and great resject for religion, is precisely what I would 
expect, but that I will permit such impertinence to go 
unrebuked, is quiteanother matter. 

These villains, who have amassed all they possess by 
fraud and meanness, think that Trinity church ought 
not to be deprived of its possessions. ‘They also think 
that lottery swindlers and other piek-pockets ought by 
right be suffered to retain quiet possession of their booty, 
but are strenuously opposed to every thing calculated to 
soothe the sufferings of honest men, who have been re- 
duced to starvation by the swindling schemes of idle 
capitalists precisely what might be expected from such 
fellows, while residing in such a state, 


Tue Fasnion.—-This splendid establishment, the 
advertisement of which will be found in another col- 
umn, is now in the full and successful tide of operation. 
No house has ever opened in this city under better aus- 
pices, and none is more worthy of the liberal patronage 
daily and nightly bestowed upon it. Of the segarsand 
lemonade I can speak from personal knowledge, and 
those who indulge in stronger drinks @ssure me that 
every thing in that line is of the most superb description. 
Though oniy opened a couple of weeks it is already 
crowded, and the most enchanting songs, jokes, larks, 
and every thing which is calcu'ated to make an honest 
man satisfied with this world, *and give him a foretaste 
of the fine times he’ll have when he gets in a snug cor- 
ner of Heaven, may be engaged there till three o'clock 
in the morning. A chowder, such as no other man liv- 
ing can make, is cooked every Sunday afternoon, by 
professor Jewell, who procured, at a great expense, the 
recipe wnich is his chief guide, but upon which he has, 
by an almost unlimited number of expensive experi- 
ments, vastly improved, froma a lineal descendant of the 
gifted individual who first invented chowder. The up- 
per part of the house is fitted up in a style of surpassing 
neatness and spler.dor for the accommodation of ladies 
and gentlemen who wish supper, and every thing the 
season affords will be found on its bill of fare. The 
eating department which will be opened on Monday 
night is to be under the supervision of Mr. John Cole- 
man, who is celebrated from Maine to Louisiana as the 
chief of Restareteaurs. The Astor House, one of the 
present proprietors of which is one of his near relatives, 
and several more crack hotels in different sections of the 
country were originally opened by him,and this of itself 
is a sufficient guarantee that every thing will be number 
one. All the other attendants understand “their busi- 
ness,” and are determined to please customrs. Amongst 
the other attractions of the house, I, the philosopher, 
drops in there every night to enjoy a glass of my stand- 
ins beverage, lemonade and ke a regalio or two.— 
Come round to-morrow afternoon. 








Let THEM sLIpe.—T he honest portion of the commu- 
nity are eagerly watching for the dismissal of Tarleton 
B(ooby) Earle, Jack Houston, Scaly Bill, George 
F (unk) Thomson, Bill Godfrey, and the rest of the low 
vagabonds who belong to the same clique. I have been 
assured that the chief portion of them shall be made to 
step the plank shortly, but the Collector must certainly 
be aware that every day such unmitigated and hope- 
lessly depraved knaves are suffered to remain at the pub- 
lic crib, reflects upon the character of the administration, 
and adds to the gross outrage which was perpetrated 
upon morality, democracy, and the righteous claims of 
honest intellect. Let this be their last day. 





Horaisce Outrace.— Tom Finnegan, alias Flanagan, 
has two huge decanters, filled with the very worst spe- 
cies of three-cornered grappling-iron sword-fish, one of 
which he has christened James K. Polk, and the other 
Silas Wright. The liquor which he sells from his bar 
is regarded as certain and speedy death to any man but 
a “sand-fly;” but even they dare not touch James K. 
Polk or Silas Wright. It would be very difficult to de- 
vise a more effectual method of bringing a good name 
into contempt and detestation, than that of christening a 
large decanter of such three-cornered liquor ufter a man. 
Tom aspires to be Alderman of the Ward, and it may 
be that he has perpetrated this outrage in the hope of re- 
commending himself to the whigs and natives. 





Removats at THE Custom-House.—It seems that, at 
last, the voice of the Subterranean has been heard even 
among the dark recesses of the Custom-House. The 
Collector awakened by my remarks, has made a com- 
mencement among the Whigs. Brisbane, to whom I 
alluded in my last letter to the Collector, is no longer a 
weigher. Coombs, from the Measurer’s room has also 
been sent into the retirement of private life. Swartout, 
whom my letter of to-day has pointed out, is also among 
the missing in the measurers office. 

Go on, Mr. Lawrence; remove the whigs first, then 
commence operations on exceptionable democrats. I 
have only to regret you did not, in your removals from 
the measurer’s office, include Ropes, of whom you will 
find further particulars in my letter addressed to you to- 
day. Igo for principle: the whigs first, and subse- 
quently any men styled domocrats who neglect their du- 
ty, are vicious, immoral, or in any way deserving of re- 
moval. Icall upon you for justice—nothing more. 








Joz Porrer.—How long is this loafer in office to 
suck the pap? A strong Tyler man when it suited: his 
pocket—a sort of “‘ Man-Friday” to Atwood—by whom 
he was kicked off with a clerkship istead of a Deputy 
Surveyorship—an applicant through Eli Moore for the 
Naval Office Auditorship vacated by Bailey—and now 
amiserable and servile tool to Elijah F, Purdy, “the 
political Economist.” 1 ask what claims has this man? 
Can “ Barry,” the former keeper of the “ Tyler Head 
Quarters,” in Broadway, give me any information of 
this servile tool of power? Has the borrowed money 


f | been paid yet? Let me know. 





Tue Beacon Course.—I have been informed that the 
rat-faced swindicr who used to sell sword-fish and dog 
sandwiches on this Jersey hell, until driven off by me, 
has not, as was gencrally supposed by his unfortunate 
creditors, withdrawn in reality from the depraved and 
depopulating establishment, but has simply made a 
mock transfer of the place to another swindling loafer, 
for the double purpose of avoiding my castigations, and 
defrauding his creditors. This being the case, I must 
again light upon him—so God help the Beacon Course. 


Tue Patvy Casmper.—A number of low grog-shop 
politicians meet regularly every night in Corbitt’s rum 
mill, in Roosevelt street, to concoct schemes for swin- 
dling the public and aggrandizing themselves. Red- 
nose is one of the party. I shall soon analyze them in 
detail. 


Geornce W. Wies.—This conniving little cub, whose 
face, when seen in profile, strikingly resembles that of a 
love-sick porgie, has been reappointed by the Collector 
to the same lucrative office in our Custom-house, from 
which he was recently so promptly dismissed, for rea- 
sons which ought to have precluded the possibility of 
his re-instation. There certainly cannot now be much 
danger of any individual’s removal on the ground of 
character. 


Toormurss Tucxer.—The Collecter deserves great 
credit for removing this unprincipled mock auction sot. 
Had he confined himself to the decapitaticn of such fil- 
thy miscreants, he would have been justly entitled to the 
unqualified admiration and gratitude of all honest and 
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— - You have here, Sir, six individuals )whigs) whose 


Letter to the Collector—Ne, V. 
New-York, August 25, 1845. 
To C. W. Lawnence, Esq. ; 
Collector of ihe Port of New-York: — 
Str ,—If any thing were wanting t@ convince you of 
the an with whieh the Adie a 


perception with which they view every fresh infraction 
on the great principles of political justice which have 
been advocated in my preceding Letters, it might be 
found in the almost unparalleled increase in the demand 
for the papers which contain them. Week after week, 
Sir, Ihave endeavored to anticipate the needful supply 
by additional thousands, but so far have utterly failed 
in the attempt. 1am not vain enough togattribute the 
cause of this effect to any superiorities in style, or ele- 
gance in diction, to be found in them. It is to be ascrib- 
ed, Sir, to the mighty force of Trurn, holding in het 
right hand a mirror which refleets the corruptions of in- 
dividuals and of party, bursting asunder the barriers of 
political intrigue—exposing to democracy the chicanery 
of her leaders, and the delusion of their dupes and vic- 
tims. 

Since the publication of my last Letter, the reports of 
your projected movements have been various :—some 
asserting that you intended to remove all the whigs in 
office ; others, that three or four removals must for the 
present content the demociatic applicants furoffice. A 
report has also been current that your deputy collector, 
Mr. M. L. Davis, is again to be removed. Three or 
four, or even a dozen removals, among the whigs, will 
never, Sir, satisfy the democratic party in this city. It 
would, too, be an act of great injustice to the fraction re- 
moved. Why should M. L. Davis be removed and I. 
S. Talman be retained? Are they not both avowed 
whigs? Have they not equally been hostile, politically, 
to the democratic party 7 ‘The removal of the one would 
be 8 sacrifice—that of both an act of pure politicul jus- 
tice. It is indeed true that the former has been the re- 
viler of the honored chief whose remains have been re- 
turned to their kindred dust; and as such is viewed by 
your democratic brethren with more bitter hostility than 
the latter; but I present him to your notice asa whig, 
notasaman. The remarks of the reviler have passed 
—the hero reposes in the quietness of death ;—a natior. 
has wept at his tomb, and ages will consecrate his mem- 
ory. Itisthe “Spy in Washingion,” not the reviler of 
Jackson, that you are called upon to remove, to give 
place to some worthy and efficient democrat. 

Every day, Sir, increases the danger of the democrat- 
ic party at our fall and spring elections; every hour 
evinces the necessity of the most energetic action on 
your part. If the whig party, or natives and whigs 
united, should carry the city at the fall election, the loss 
will be ascribed to your want of action, if that neutral- 
ity between the parties should continue, which has so 
far guided your removals and appointments in the Cus- 
tom House. I have been told, Sir, by a gentleman who 
had an interview with the Secretary of the Treasury, 
that the latter stated he should not interfere in your ap- 
pointments. So much the worse, Sir, if these appoint- 
ments should not be democratic, or the removal of the 
whig incumbents should long be delayed! Whatever 
differences may exist among democrats—however their 
preferences may be directed—to whatever cliques or di- 
visions of the party they may belong, there is one prin- 
ciple among them, fixed and irrevocable as th: eternal 
decrees. It is, Sir, that to the victors belong the spoils, 
and an indomitable opposition to whig aggression. At 
the present moment you may hear but little—all may 
seem tranquil and calm: but the storm is not the lesster- 
rible in consequence of the quiet by which it is preced- 
ed-—nor will the force of the democracy be less irresis- 
tible, if called into action, because at the present time it 
appears inert, Jt reposes, Sir, in the consciousness of its 
power! It may scatter its elements, under the influence 
of injuries and excitement, at the coming election—it 
may teach the assumers of its principles that its inter- 
ests cannot wantonly be betrayed—it may remain inac- 
tive while the elections pass into the hands of the whig 
party—but its power of concentration is too great for 
dissolution. You will again hear its voice at the gates 
of the Capitol, requiring that its interests should be pro- 
tected, its rights guarantied, and demanding hostages 
for the performance of both. What, Sir, will be: the 
nature of those hostages? That the President shail ap- 
point democratic executive officers, who wili carry out the 
views and principles of the democratic party! 

As a foreboding of the future, it has recently been said 
that, “at no period has the Custom House been filled 
with better or more efficient officers.” I honor the be- 
nevolent motive which called forth the expression of this 
belief, while I utterly dissent from the position which it 
seeks toestablish. 1 shall not, however, now anticipate 
that strict analysis of political and moral character 
which I mean to aprly to all your departments, 

It is not, Sir, what an individual of pure and beney- 
olent feelings, under an excited condition, and actuated 
by the best motives, may assert, nor the wild acclama- 
tion of men responding to their own praises, that can es- 
tablish political facts. ‘hey require a more delibera- 
tive process, and a stricter scrutiny. If the individuals 
whom I select for your attention, shall pass unscathed 
through the fiery ordea! to which I mean to subject 
them, they will have no occasion hereafter, Sir, to blush 
at the recriminations of the past, or to dread the exposi- 
tion of the future. 

In my last Letter, some whigs were pointed out to you 
in the weigher’s department. I beg, Sir, now to draw 
your attention to another department—that of the mea- 
surers. The names of Snowden, Swartout, Ellis, 
Ropes, Thomas and Hoffman present themselves as 
known whigs, in that room, I have nothing to allege 
against the moral character of any of these individuals, 
as I had against one of the weighers in my last Letter. 
They may, for aught | know, be perfectly pure. They 
are whigs, and I speak of them as political objects for 
removal from office. Mr Swartout ceceded four years 
since from Tammany Hall, and joined the conserva. 
tives, since which he has always acted with the whig 
party. Mr. Ellis has not even the citizenship of our 
state to recommend him. He is a Vermont whig. Mr. 
Ropes was, with Anson Herrick, part proprietor and 
editor of the “ Aurora,” and was, necessarily, with the 
latter, a sharer of the immense sums which were levied 
on the Custom House to support that vapid and ricketty 
journal during its sickly and senseless career, This 
measurer is also one of the proprietors of the “ Sunday 
Atlas,” from which, | am credibly informed, he divides 
with Herrick about $100 per weeks, or $1,300 per annum 
in addition to their funded property from assessments in 
the Custom House, and the $1,500 salary as measurer, 
Of the pecuniary circumstances of Thomas, I know 
but little. Hoffman has the reputation of being afflu- 


i “politi i n a ments. In my next; 
vs rege <r cep me rs Pts “Ol Men’s Room,” and perhaps your own of- 





united salarics amount to $9,000 per annum. One of 

them known to have other sources from which to support 

himself — Teputed rich, and all enemies to the 

democratie family. Ropes, like Ellis, is @ native of 

andther state. I have now, Sir, redeemed a pledge — 
n 

hal vise | 


fice. I }ave a tale te tell about the furmer—its intrigues 
and favoritisms. Can you wonder that with nearly 
twenty avowed enemies of the party to whom you, in- 
directly, owe your present appointment, in fio of your 
offices, that the murmurs of democracy should be heard 
at your door? Are you not rather surprised it has not 
yet burst forth in those loud clamors for justice which 
at times precede the enforcement of its execution ? 


Avuust 29th, 1845. 

Since writing the above a budget of removals has 
come out—justice, in some cases, has been done, and 
Gross injustice in others. Your removals have princi- 
pally been from the Democracy, and a most singular 
fact attending them is, that the announcement was made 
by a Whig merchant in Pearl street long before any of- 
ficial document was before the public, or the removed 
had any notice on the subject. Why, Sir, have you not 
commenced on the Whig party, generally? While a 
solitary Whig remains, the } ‘emocracy should be undis- 
turbed. It will be time enough when they are gone to 
commence the work against any exceptionabie demo- 


crats. 
I shall recur to this extraordinary list of removals next 


week. 


tr The large edition I published of last Saturday’s 
Sub. was run out by ten o’clock, and as high as twenty- 
five cents was offered for a single copy, So I go!—the 
paper was invaluable. In the Sixth Ward the pot- 
house followers of the Arch-thimble-rigger, and of Hen- 
ry, and Foote, were thrown into convulsions,—indeed a 
reference to the list of weekly interments has shown an 
increased mortality from Apoplexy, Delirium Tremens, 
and Maniaapoire. To the foul and corrupt it was and 
will be, death. Every Ward follows the lead of the 
Sixth. The laboring men demand Casa and not Rum. 
To the honest, industrious, sober, hardworking voters 
of the Ward, and to their wives and children, it was a 
heavsnly balm, a renewed life, a beaming promise of 
future food, fuel, and clothing, without the swindling 
pressure upon the poor man’s wages—of the bloodsuck- 
ing politicians who have too long ruled and ruined the 
laborers of the Ward. I have opened the eyes of both 
men and women. Yes, now I have the poor wives ful- 
ly alive to the rascality practiced upon their husbands, 
themselves, and their children. I believe the honest, in- 
dignant women will yet pelt Henry and Foote out of 
the ward with rotten eggs, and cover them with a coat 
of tar and feathers. The general cry among them last 
Saturday and Sunday was, ‘‘ Have you seen Mike 
Walsh’s paper?” If the answer was “ No!” then a 
copy was carefully brought out from its hiding place, 
read aloud, and re-read to the astonished multitude, who, 
at every sentence, exclaimed, “ True !”—-“ Good !”— 
Oh, the thieving villians !’—“ Oh the deceiving Spal- 
peens!” It was lucky for the offenders that they did 
not show themselves, for ‘ Old Croton” could not have 
washed them clean after the honest and suffering we- 
men of the ward had done with.them. 

On Saturday morning I took my usual stroll through 
the Ward and studied the Police. There are some M. 
P.’s upon the Roll who have been the sweating, stink- 
ing fixtures for every low bar-room for many winters, 
and who when now brought out into the air to do duty 
begin to tumble to pieces, and who, to ayoid the honest 
labor, sham the Rheumatism and a fear of Hydropho- 
bia, Let these loafers be sent to the Alms-House, for 
the capable should not be made to do their work.— 
There are others who do not belong to the Ward, and 
who could not get an aypointment where they were 
known. It is known that the tallow-faced, Shyster Al- 
derman is one of the famous “ Schradnamakas,” and un- 
der his rule; he will admit none other to office. But his 
troops are disgusted with him, and the turn coat, Foote. 
Their days are numbered. The men on the Police are 
free from their tyrannical control, for they have ascer- 
tained that they cannot now be removed by the Alderman 
or Assistant, and they have a right to work and vote 
for whom they please. There are good men upon the 
Police who | am ashamed to see in such self degrading 
employment ; then who despise the system as much as 
they do Henry and Foote, but who cannot now get any 
thing else todo. They are not, however, bound to re- 
strain their indignation against the political humbugs 
of the Ward, and consequently gather power every day. 
Henry believes it right to reward and punish where he 
can. He refused to appoint twa good men who came 
over in the same steerage of the Emigrant ship with 
him because they had said that he was nota citizen 
when he was elected Assistant Alderman, but he has 
appointed several persons who were not yet natualized. 
He has endeavored to intimidate some of the poor dev- 
ils, but it is himself who is frightened, as he finds that 
he is known at last, and that no man can prosper in pol- 
itics who is a Catholic, a Protestant, and a Deist at 
one and the same time. The Democracy of the Sixth 
is honest and, although it will not object to any man on 
account of his religion, the Ward will insist that their 
Alderman shall be honest in some one religion. He. 
must not counterfeit three at once. 

A new feature will be given to the coming fall elec- 
tion by the new police; and Henry and Foote, with 
some of their satellites, such as Scaly Bill and one Mat 
Murray, (another deserter from Shaler,) have already 
boasted that with the police at their command, they will 
“smath” every opposition. These corrupt political de- 
vils belie the honesty of the Ward. They think that 
the policemen don’t know that they are beyond their 
reach—that Scaly Bill’s tricks are not known, as to his 
expenditure of Foote’s $800 at the last clection, when he 
gave out hats, shoes, coal, wood, meat and money so 
freely, and false promises galore ; that the people don’t 
understand Foote and Shyster Henry’s bargain with 
Mat Murray as to the contract for building the up-town 
city prison. They may set Scaly Bill's ingenuity and 
treachery at work, and reap their thousands from. the 
sham contract with Murray ; but their corruptions and 
frauds will be harmless. Letthem follow Judas—tieir 
treachery is like his diseovered. Not the influence 
which Foote temporarily acquired from his counterfeit 
partialicy for the Catholies, will save him. The honest 
voters have learned to look upon bim as a whig “ Sas- 
sannagh and Stranger." He eannot and dare not deny 
a single charge made against him, for his whigism is 
henceforth beneath a true man’s contetnyt. The shyster, 
Beary, has had the impudence to threaten that he will 
have me put down if I dare show myself at a 6th Ward 








election. The poor white-livered devil always goes in- 
to spasms when he sees me within a hundred yards: he 
dare not attempt to breathe the same honest atmosphere 
with me at a meeting of the working-men of the ward, 
as he too well knows. My principles were well known 
to the Ward when his highest ambition wes to be con- 
sidéved a Péter Funk lawyer's lacquey, and if he has 
wound his slimy way to a position he disgraces, ¢t him 
beware how he attempts to measure strength with ,'is 
moral and intellectual superiors. As regards his threat 
against me, I shall attend the first meeting which is 
called in the Sixth Ward, and if he even looks imperti- 
nently at me, I shall administer a kicking to him which 
will be more effective than that which I gave him at 
Tammany Hall. Threaten me? You cowardly, sneak- 
ing, hang-dog wretch, [ would consider it amusement to 
engage an acre full of such cowardly, craven counter- 
feitson humanity; and as regards your crowd, I could 
take ten of the boys and drive the wkole host of menial 
sots, who comprise your battallion, through the Ward 
like a flock of frightened geese. I have passed through 
scenes in the Sixth Ward which would make you shake 
apart (o even witness, and I always stand ready to re- 
peat the operation whenever it shall become necessary. 
I will put my thumb on you before long, and then you 
must sink forever into the sane contemptuous obscurity 
to which I have consigned hundreds of worthless, as- 
piring puppies, the meanest and most incapable of whom, 
however, would consider himself eternally disgraced by 
being compared to you, 





MarseL.,—This beastly and unprincipalled dog has 
been resorting to all sorts of expedients since his ap- 
pointment as Chief of the Police, with the vissionary 
hope of bolstering up his sadly depraved reputation in- 
toa faint semblance of respectability. The miserable 
scribblers who report news items for the daily press,and 
who live by puffing unworthy knaves, anc collecting 
black mail from every person whose crimes or misfor- 
tunes leave them open to attack, have been hired en 
masse by the bloated cockney Chief, to suppress the 
rascalities committed by himself and underlings, and 
puff them for the performance of imaginary acts of 
shrewdness, honesty, perseverance, and valor. In con- 
formity with this highly disinterested arrangement, 
Matsell has been lauded in the most fulsome and dis- 
gusting manner for the ability displayed in the publish- 
ed regulations for M. P’s. Now what are the facts in 
this matter? The regulations, as they stand, would 
disgrace a school boy, and any attempt to enforce two- 
thirds of them would result in the maiming of all the 
menial hirelings in the department, The thing is a 
miserable plagiarism from the address of the “ Liver- 
pool Chief of Police,” with a few alterations and addi- 
tions by Robert Taylor, so that Matsell has done noth- 
ing beyond fathering the bastard compilation. 





<7 [ am informed through a source on which I im- 
plicitly rely, that a pedantic loafer lately rescued from 
the prospects of a half famished winter’s siege, by the 
fantastic charities of the Sixth Ward School Trustees, 
has said, that “ he would have contradicted the exposure 
made of him and his purloined scrap of larning in the 
Sub. of the —— inst. could he descend to answer any 
thing coming from so low and obscure a source as the 
Subterranean.” 

Be it known to this swaggering antelope in human 
shape, that I am in possession of his history from his 
cradle to the present day ; and while, in the exercise of 
my charity, I forbear, forthe present, to pollute my sheet 
by a picture which would daub the devil himself, [ vow, 
that if ever again I hear of his opening his lips on this 
subject, unless in submissive veneration of a journal so 
partiewar as to admit but the initials of his empty 
name, I shall make such a hash of him, that no one, un- 
less by guess will know who or what he is; for, even the 
devil wouldn’t pick his bones after I have done with 
him. Obscwre, indeed! Really, this is not bad, from 
such @ sowrce, 





i> A number of verses, under the caption of the “ La- 
ment of the Widowed Inebriate,” are now going the 
round of the country papers. They are credited to 
some loafer who styles himself Duganne, and are pre- 
faced with a stereotyped notice eulogizing them in the 
highest terms. Now Uhave no objection to seeing any 
blockhead praised by fellows of his own mental calibre, 
for productions, no matter how absurd, which in reali- 
ty belong to him; but I must protest againat this shame- 
less swindle, as the whole is a most bare-faced plagiar- 
ism on that well known and peculiarly pathetic ballad, 
“ The Irish Emigrant’s Lament.” 





i My recent expose of the true purpose for which 
that standing army of licensed thieves called M. P.’s 
have been organized, has aroused the whole community 
to thedanger of the monarchical organization towards 
the rights and liberties of honest citizens. They are 
now very justly regarded by the public in the same light 
that a foreign soldiery are by the people on whom they 
are quartered, and one general wish is expressed by all 
decent men to get rid of them. Next spring will seal 
their death warrant. 





Anson Heanicx.—If this imbecile lump of mere or- 
ganized animal matter, whishes to have any informa- 
tion in relation to the just remarks made on him in the 
lart weeks’ “‘ Sub.” he can call at the office for that pur- 
pose. I do not choose that men who have nothing to do 
with the interests or responsibilities of this paper should 
on my account, be subjected to the impertinent twaddle 
of every Custom-House loater, whose intrigues, follies, 
and vices have been justly exposed byme. Do not force 
upon me the necessity of further exposure exposure, Mr. 
Weigher Herrick. The Custom-Houss plunder for the 
* Aurora,” added to the $1500 per annum from the gov- 
ernment, and your $50 per week from the “ Atlas,” will 
not save you, if your impotent attempt at defiance 
should demand a second castigation. 





A Cnoice Party at tae Cogrom-Hovusz.—John Em- 
mons, D. Stevenson, Briggs, the depaty surveyor, Jim 
Conner, and Purdy, were all im secret caucus at the 
Custom-Houseon Saturday. What new scheme is now 
in operation—what are its bearings on Custom-house 
appointments and on our coming election? A more 
contemptible set of loafers never assembled together 
than the members of this party. Look to them, fellow 
democrats ! 





Kecviex.—T his time-serving, Curtis-and-Aurora-man 
has been re-appointed by the Collector, in company with 
George Wier. The former was made a marker by the 
Surveyor on the 26th inst., with a salary of $1500, be- 
sides pickings. I presume George Wier will shortly 
follow in the footsteps of his illustrious predecessor. 
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from the Montgomery (Ale.) Journal. 
THE SICK MAN’S DREAM. 


This beautiful piece of poetry was wiitten by the 
late Judge Robert Raymond Reid, of Georgia, after- 
wards Governor of Florida. It has never appeared in 
print before, and the lady for whom it was penned,now 
a resident of this city, has kindly permitted us to give 
it to the public through our columns. It is one of those 
choice, yet unobtrusive gems, struck out from a rich 
gnine of thought, that has only to see the light to have 
its beauties appreciated : 

A SICK MAN’S DREAM. 

Methought that in a sacred wood, 

I slumbered on a tank of flowers ; 
Sooth’d by a streamlet’s wandering flood, 

That gurgled through the whispering bowers; 
And dreams did visit me—so bright, 

Elysium only could beget them, 
They brought me such intense light, 

I never, never can forget them. 


It seemed that thow was present there, 
Thine eyes with living lustre beaming ; 
The star of morning deck’d thy hair, 
And all around its radiance streaming, 
Imparted to thy lip—thy cheek— 
The brightness of immortal glory : 
O, we can ne’er such visions seck, 
But in some old romantic story ! 


And near thee hung a harp of gold, 
Beneath a bough of shadowing roses— 
Roses—like those that Love enfold, 
When from his toils the god reposes. 
And when thy fingers touched the strings, 
They yielded numbers rich and swelling, 
As when some spirit sweetly sings 
At evening, from her viewless dwelling. 


Yet changeful was the music’s strain ; 
lt told of Hope, and Youth, and Gladness ; 
Of Pleasure’s Wreath, of True-Love’s Chain, 
And then of blighted Joys, and Sadness. 
At last an answering Voice there came 
From a bright cloud that then descended, 
And while it spake— a quivering flame 
Was with the fleecy whiteness blended. 


I may not tell the words so kind 
By. the same plaintive voice then spoken, 
For the dark night storp,’s rudest wind 
Came o’er my dream, and it was broken. 
But, lady, trano-uil be thy hours, 
Amd smooth the path before thee, 
Forisurely, from celestial bowers, 
‘Some happy spirit watcher o’er thee ! 


——. 


————————— 








Brooklyn Correspondence. 
‘THE W8.1CH DEPARTMENT or BROOKLYN. 
But you may swear, at any rate 
Things not in nature, for the State ; 
For in a!l courts of justice here, 
A wicness is said not to swear, 
But make oath ; that is, in plain terms, 
To forge whatever he affirms. 
To the Editor of The Subterranean :— 

Sir—The Municipal affairs of Brooklyn are, in gen- 
eral, in so deplorable and disgraceful a condition, at pre- 
sent, that it is difficult to point out what department of 
the city economy is most scandalously and detrimen- 
tally managed. The taxes of the city are augmented to 
a most alarming and oppressive extent; the adminis- 
tration of justice is {n a condition not to be desired.— 
Indeed, the term Justice, in Brooklyn has, for some 
time, been expunged from the civil vocabulary, and is 
now commonly considered as belonging to the last age. 
Obedience to the statutes of the State is a standing jest 
among the lazy, idle, pampered, and ignorant judicial 
functionaries who are so extravagantly paid by the peo- 
ple for doing nothing. It is the predilections of the 
things in power, and not the intrinsic merits or demer- 
its of any case that influence its decision. Yet such 
treasonable practices are of everyday occurrence in the 
country of Kings in general, and in the city of Brrook- 
lyn in particular. How can it be otherwise, when an 
estimate is taken of the beggarly and incompetent offi 
cialg that are thrust upon the people, by the numerous 
party and family eliques, that infest the land “like 
swarms of summer flies?” Appointments are made, 
not because individuals fit situations, but because situa- 
tions fit individuals, The uamanly and dishonorable 
intrigues of Henry C, Murphy, that prince of political 
schemers, saddled upon us the curse and disgrace of 
Rodney Church, Sam Garrison, and Co. for Police 
Justices. I ask pardon ; the word justice is a solecism 
in language, at present, in Brooklyn. The people of 
that sanctimonious city may symphoniously exclaim 
with Hamblet in the play, “Justice, thow art fled to 
brutish beasts” Why, the atrocious murders that have 
been perpetrated in our city within the last six or seven 
years, under the most wanton and aggravated circum- 
“ances, are truly appalling. I need rot allude to my 
wn unfortunate case, as public ‘opinion significantly 
enunciated by those two mercenary chip-in-poridge pol- 
ticlans, the twin Bergens, facetiously known by the 
soubrigquet of “ the Babes in the Wood,” has satisfacto- 
nily ascribed that foul deed to the proper quarter, But 
Passing over the murder of the boy Phelps, whose throat 
Was cut in mid-day ; also that of the man who met his 
“ntmely end in John Sweeny’s grog shanty, at the 
Wallabout, even upon Sunday, it would be an unpar- 
Conable offence against society not to stigmatize in the 
“rongest terms of reprobation, the horrid and ‘¢old- 
— murder of the unfortunate Thomas Kearnahan 
idem H. Miller, with a carving knife bought for 
. oe Se, in one of the most populous streets in 
ube , This bloody wretch previously avowed his 

ation to perpetrate the horrid ‘deed ; and what, 
Ye friends of justice throughout the country, think you 
Was the punishment inflicted upon this villiee for the 
peor: of the highest crime known to the laws? 

‘two years in the State Prison! B 

¥cret manoeuvring on the fas salam 
' part of certain beggarly off 
“als that “J wot of,” the Grand Jury found a bill of 
‘anfSlaughter in the fourth degree only! This was tre 
“0 of the farce. Though the Coroner and his jury 
Se ne na ee a etnies 
ict of,“ wwilfll murdér ;” “‘yét the case was 

‘ferwards handed about from court to court, until pub- 
“attention was almost entirely withdrawn from the 
“rors of the catastrophe; and the result wae as al- 
ma stated. Will the District Attorney, N. B. Morse 
scan, fray rt igh mre ope 
,orr ily, as it might more properly 

‘ermed 7 Such is the melancholy state of criminal 











beggarly office-seekers and self-styled politicians who 
are continually scrambling for the spoils, 

“ Calm thinking villains, whom no faith couid fix, 

Of crooked councils and dark polities.” 

Does any rational person now imagine that, if we 
had a well organized and efficient night watch, that 
such utrocities as those detailed alove could be perpe- 
trated with impunity? Bul the $8000 of the public 
money that are now squandered away upon a pack of 
worthless loafers, might as profitably be chucked into 
the East River. Let me just analyze them for a mo- 
ment. 

First, at the head of the gang stands Oliver Powel,a 
boss painter in the Navy Yard, and so fat that he actu- 
ally realizes the idea that Julius Cesar entertained of 
his night watch, when he pathetically exclaimed: _ 

“ Let me have men about me that are fat; 
Sleek-headed men, and such as sleep at nights.” 

Now, Oliver would just have suited the old Roman 
to a hair; for, as to his sleeping capabilities, he would 
be quite unobjectionable on that head. I believe, fur- 
thermore, the majority of the present “posse” have a 
strong similarity to their redoubtable chief, in respect to 
fatness. Oliver, besides his watch pay, has $2 a day in 
the navy yard. This is pretty snug, eertainly, when 
so many sober, active men are going about idle. 

The watchmen of Brooklyn have other qualities be- 
sides sleepiness; they can drink rum, and fight, as 
Capt. Stewart can clearly testify. In fact, it is difficult 
for them to continue sober; for the dense volumes of 
hot whiskey putch vapor which incessantly issues from 
Oliver Colgan’s, and penetrates into the watch house, 
through the uplifted windows, would affect even the 
brandy-proof brain of a navy yard toper. Why do 
not the “city fathers” relieve the abstemious watchmen 
from the baneful influence of the pestilential atmosphere 
of this noxious locality! They should be indicted be- 
fore the next Grand Jury. 

The two followlng anecdotes, which are literally true, 
will demonstrate the untiring vigilance of the city guar- 
dians! 

About a year and a half since, in the depth of win- 
ter, a citizen had become aware that his supply of wood 
and coal was riearly exhausted, and fearing that the se- 
verity of the weather might prevent his family from re. 
ceiving the necessary aid from the coal-yard, he repair- 
ed toa friend with a couple of baskets, for temporary 
relief. Upon his return home, he was met by the re- 
doubtable John McCormick, and one of his compeers, 
who immediately ordered him to stand and be searched, 
or repair to the watch-house. The former alternative 
being preferred, the individual was suffered, by honest 
John, to pass, with evident reluctance. For this featly 
exploit, and for loafing about Owen Colgan’s, John has 
been dubbed a marshal, by vur North-American-Trust- 
and-Banking-Company-Mayor, the Nicholas Biddle of 
Brooklyn. 

Secondly, so late as last week, a poor German who 
could scarcely speak a word of English, coming from 
Albany, lost the key of his travelling bag: he passed 
unmolested until he arrived in the famous city of Church- 
es. There he was espied by some three o four of our 
Argus-eyed city constables, and was immediately seiz- 
ed upon; for to be poor and friendless, in Brooklyn, is 
sufficient cause for suffering every species of indignity 
and wrong. The poor man endeavored to explain, brt 
all to no purpese; he next proposed to cut the bag, and 
exhibited the contents. This only aggravated his crime; 
for there must now be somet!iing heinous about him.— 
T woof these vultures of the law ‘placed him between 
them, one on each side, much in the same manner as a 
certain personage of antiquity was placed between two 
thieves. A third, named Miner, marched in front with 
his baton raised aloft, as an emblem of authority, aid the 
mysterious bag deposited under his arm. A fourth took 
his station behind this supposed robber, to bar all possi- 
bility of escape, and in this order of march did the four 
heroes and their victim reach our celebrated “ police 
court,” where the bag was examined, and found to con- 
tain two indifferent shirts, and other trifling articles of 
useless trumpery. I saw all this as! was watching Sam 
Garrison on an amatory spree. 





much on iced lemonade—so much so, indeed, that I have 
been considerably cramped for two or three days. Ow- 
ing to this, I have been unable to write several articles 
which T intended. Next week, however, will make up 
for the omission—so look out. 


Tobacco. 
SAMUEL G. CORNELL, 





After this, now, ye sceptics and unbelievers, is not | Utica, Erie, Penn., North, via Troy to 
Brooklyn a great city ? Syracuse, Cleveland, O., Whitehall, 
Jacozs Patcutn’s Guost. | Oswego, Maumee, O, Burlington, Vt., 
Ghamesmmtiliniieitiidin ter, Detroit, Mich, 7 Be Johs, 
. Lock rt i i ’ . ” 1, 
X‘r During the late hot spell, I propelled a little too Buffon, / Chicago, tik, Quebec, 


of Canada West. 


AMUSEMENTS 








NIBLO’S GARDEN. 
No postponement on account of w eather.—This eve- 
ning, the performance will commence with 
The Overture “ LE SERMENT.” 
To be followed by the new piece of 


BAMBOOZLING.—-Lady Meadows, Miss Mary 
Taylor; Capt. Pat. Frank Bamboozle,Mr. Brougham. 


Popular Pas-de-deux, 
EL JALEO DE XERES— Misses Celeste and Partin g- 
ton. 
To conclude with the Comic piece of the 
HONEST THIEVES—Ruth, Miss Helen Matthews; 
Teague, Mr Brougham. 
Admission 50 cents. Doors open at 7 o’clock—Per- 
formances to co ce at 8 o'clock. 


CHATHAM THEATRE. 

THIS EVENING, August 30, the performance will 
commence with 
RICHARD THE THIRD—Richard, Mr. Booth; 

Richmond, Mr. Marshall ; Queen, Mrs. Jones. 

To conclude with 
ARTFUL DODGER—Dodger, Mr. De Bar; Lucy, 

Mrs. Booth. 

Boxes 25 cts.— Pit 12 [-2. Doors open at 7—Curtain 
rises at half past 7. 

BOWERY THEATRE. 

A. W. JACKSON, Sole Manager and Proprietor. 
This evening the performance will commetice with 
DON CESAR DE BAZAN—Don Cesar de Bazan, 

Mr J R Scott; Lazarillo, Mrs Sergeant. 

After which, the Drama of 
WRECK ASHORE, or the ROVER’S BRIDE—Miles 

Bertram, Mr Clarke ; Alice, Mrs Phillips. 

To conclude with the Petit Comedy of 
YOUNG ENGLAND—Capt Dashalong, Mr Daven- 
port,Mrs Dashalong, Mrs Madison. 

Admission— Lower Boxes, 50 cents; Second and 
Third tiers, 25 cents; Pit and Gallery, 12 1-2 cents.— 
Doors open at 1-4 before 7; performance commences at 
71-2 o'clock. 














CASTLE GARDEN. 

Positively the last night bet one of the stupendous 

and astonishing 
HYDRO ELECTRIC MACHINE. 

The first exhibition will consist of a series of beauti- 
tiful views from the expanse of the ocean, with moving 
ships of war, ann a brilliant display of fireworks, in the 
Chinese style. 

After which, a grand series of scientific experiments, 
commencing with 

THE ELECTRIC SPARK, 

Together with a variety of other entertainments. 

X%r Admission, 25 cents. Doors open at 6, and per- 
formances will commence at 8 o'clock. 


DELIGHTFUL SUNDAY AFTERNOON EX- 
CURSION DOWN THE LOWER BAY, 
Landing at Coney Island each way, 

Affording passengers a fine view of Sandy Hook 
Light House, the Ocean, the Fortifications and Scenery 
of our Harbor, and enjoying the refreshing sea breeze. 
Landing at Coney Island each way. The new and 
commodious steamboat DELAWARE Capt. P. H. 
Smith, on Sunday afternoon, August 3st, will leave 

ier foot of Delancy street, East River, at 1 «’clock, P. 
M. Pike street 2 1-4, Hammond street 1 3-4, Canal st. 
2 o’clock; Warren street 2 1-4, and Pier No.1, North 
River 2 1-2 o'clock, for the aboveexcursion. Returning 
tothe city by half past seven o'clock. Fare for the 
whole excursion 25 cents. aug 23 


WANTED-—A situation by a young woman as 
nurse and plain sewer in a quiet private family. The 
best of city references can be given. Please apply for 
M. C. at No. 244 Second-st. up stairs. aueaaet 


JAMES McGAY, 
COUNSELLOR AT LAW, 
No. 20 Chambers Street, wp stairs. 


Every department of legal business attended to with 
aan he and fidelity. 
J 

















ROACH & CO.’S 
GREAT WESTERN PASSAGE OFFICE. 
Passengers sent by this office go through direct with- 
out detention. 
Passengers and their Luggage ferwarded to 


Toronto, Kingston, Coburg, Hamilton, and all parts 


Sours, via Philadelphia, to Lancaster, Harrisburg, 
Hollidaysburg, and Pittsburg. 

Also, to all parts of Ohio, Michigan, Indiana, Illi- 
nois, and Wisconsin Territory. 
W.F. HART, Agent, 


junel4 133 Washington St. 





Manufacturer of Chewing and Smoking Tobacco, 174 
Front Street, N. Y. 

In offering this Tobacco to the public, the monufactu- 
rer isfully canfident that it will be found fully equal to 
a market, nofpains or expense having been spared 
in bringing it to its present unrivalled perfection. 
Customers will be served regularly in any part of the 
city or vicinity, by leaving their orders at the store, or 
with the vender, ROBERT DODGE. 


aug23 tf 
3 iit ar? TAILORS. 
ED—By an intelligent young lad fi 
North of lrelund, aged about seventeen years yas ‘ie 
months, wants to bind himself as apprentice to the tai- 








doors Bast of Broadway.) 

This nouse, feemertp known as the STAR, has just 
been opened by the undersigned, where they will be 
happy to receive a call from their numerous friends. — 
The establishment is now fitted up in a degree of 


be accommodated with eve 
ket. Visiters will be serv 
the choicest eatables, fruit, confectionary, segars, and 
other refreshments, d 


been ‘ened he the last 100 years, not in Eur 
Down East, and 
tured from the best articles that 


loring business. The best of . 

note Sddreesed to C.F. at the tie of the ated “4 viz: Sarsaparilla, Yellow-dock, Burdock, together with 

will be promptly attended to. aug23 tf | a dozen other purifying. This medicine 
THE FASHION, n known as an man’s Cure. It wi 


‘ for itself without the least heralding or : 
Corner of Reade slreetaud Manhatian Place—(a few pet not socio It 
all im 


First-st. New-York, only. 


MRS. SULLIVAN 
Has removed to 22 Crossy Srreet, near Grand 
where all who desire quictness and entertainment will 
thing afforded by the mar- 
at this establishment with 


uring all hours of the day and eve- 


ning. june21 





NO CURE—NO PAY! 
POSITIVELY NO ODIOUS QUACKERY. 
To Purify the Blood.—A genuine remedy that has 
, but 
the northern states generally, manufac- 
w under the sun, 


ine, r money 
ries artding fom bed blood. 
To be had at 259 Houston-st. east of Bowery, or 115 


To be had in bottles, at 50 cents. 
Xr If acuve is not effected, no pay will be required. 
june28 





dor, snow rented hy shat of other house in the city 
1d parties or individuals will be served) with 7 
thing the market affords. The second story is 

into neat rooms of various sizes for the accommodation 
of ladies and ng su , and it is fur- 
nished with a Private Ewrrance in ATTAN P1.ace. 
The bar is stocked with a plentiful supply of the 
most superb wines and liquors, and the segars are of the 
choicest brands. earn, Ma to the comfort 
of visitors. HENRY CHANFRAU. 





_ ‘The subscriber havi 
in manufi ing the 
verages, and having paid 
the same, is now 


been for man 


great attention to 
ne Sam 0 to furnish all who may favor 
him with their custom, with Root Beer and Ginger Pop 
freuly superior to any other article manufactured. Ali 
deleterious drugs which are so freely used 

and which prove so detrimental to the health 








Ratice in Brooklyn, though the machinations of a few 


‘TYPE POUNDRY AND ae FURNISH- 


Foundry in the inthe city of New- 
ready to supply orders to “9. extent, for any kind of job 
or fancy Type, Ink, Paper, 

Steel Column do, Com 

_ sug’ ry article n 


ROOT BEER AND GINGER POP. tirely new set of matrixes, with 
soar in cee: | ate 
of the most a 

presses and do light work. 


of Rese, 
much type as their bills amount to, may give the above 
six months’ insertion in their papers, a 


gorating in their tendency. All orders ptly | pers containing it to the subscribers. 
attended to by RICHARD SOOTT,” | sugi66m. COCKROFT & OVEREND 
338 Stanton stree. | Pen A _ No. 68 Ann-street. 


TO PRINTERS. 


» ING WAREHOU 
THE SUBSCRIBERS have — a new Type 


ork, where they are 


, Cases, Galleys, Brass Rule, 
posing Sticke, Chases, and eve- 
for a Printing Office. 

The type, which are cast in new moulds, from an en- 
deep counters, are war- 
by any, and will be sold at pri- 


Printing Presses furnished, and also Steam Engines 
N. B. A Machinist constantly in attendance to repair 


llers cast for Printers. 


Composition 
Editors who will buy three times as 


ad send their pa- 


WASHINGTON HOTEL. 
H. S. STRICKLAND begs leave to inform his | 
friends and the public in general, that he has taken the | 
above House, 
No. 564 GRAND STREET, 
Where by strict attention, he solicits a share of the go- | 
ing patronage. Buvarding and Lodging. julyldef | 
—— — | 
A FINE FISH CHOWDER is served up at Cuar | 
trey Conant’s Tremont House, corner of Orchard and | 
Division-street, every Thursday, from 4 to 11 o’clock P. 
M., free. The Bar is at all times supplied with the 
choicest liquors m3l 
i> LOOK FOR THE HUNTERIAN DISPEN- 
SARY, and be it known to all men that the proprietor 
and physician acknowledges no superior in the treatment 
of secret diseases. When his long and successful ex- 
perience is supported by that well known, faithful and 
confidential never failing remedy, and friend of the af- 
flicted, ‘Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop.” All attempts at 
competition must sink in insignificance, as it has always 
maintained its position as the only conqueror of these 
diseases, in spite ef all the malignant and interested 
muuntebank competitors. Terms always one dollar 
r vial. Advice freely given at any time, the object 
being the greatest good of the greatest number, and for 
the benefit of the afflicted, far and near, when all else 
seems but despair. Dispensary and private rooms, No. 
3 Division street. Full directions and a treatise accom- 
pany each vial. july 19 3mis 


4le! Ale! Ale! 
JOHN McKNIGHT’S ALBANY ALE. 


THE subscriber begs leave to inform his friends and 
the public generally, that he has constantly on hand a 
large supply of the above truly nutricious and wholesome 
article, for city use, and for shipment. It will withstand 
the effects of all climates, from its pecnliar purity. He 
will warrant it superior to any in the market, and will 


sell it at the lowest prices, by applying to his sole agent, 
aug2tf DAVID HINDS. 964 Washington-st. 
J. Higman, , 
BOOT MAKER, 
129 Fulton Street, New-York. 
july19tf 

















O'rTO’S COTTAGE, 
HOBOKEN. : 

This delightful retreat has been splendidly fitted up 
for the present season, and no pains or expense have 
been spared by the proprietor in promoting the comfort 
of his visitors. A fine view of the Hudson River and 
New-York city is had from the balcony and extensive 
gardens in the rear of this establishment, and ladies and 
gentlemen patronising it will find the ice-creams and 
other refreshments of the very choicest quality — the 
waiters civil and obliging, and the best of order invari- 
ably preserved by a strong police specially provided by 
him for that purpose. 

The bars are well stocked with the best wines, liquors, 


segars, etc. june2l LOUIS SCHWARTZ. 


FURNSHSHNG STORE. 
Hardware, Woodware, Tinware and Willow-ware. 


A constant sapply of articles in the above line, con- 
Sisting of 


ubs, Tin Pans, Andirons, 
Pails, Tin Bakers, Shovel and Tongs, 
Churns, Tin Saucepans, Pots and Kettles, 
Brooms, Basins, Bake Pans, 
Bowls, Cullenders, Knives and Forks, 
Ladles, Candlesticks, Spoons 
Brushes, Dutch Ovens, Tea Trays 
Baskets, Reflectors, Tea Kettles 
Cages, Dust Pans, Coffeee Pots, 
Meat Safes, Tea Canisters, Frying Pans 
Mats, Spittoons, Sauce Pans, 
Refrigerators, Milk Strainers, Srittish Spittoons 
Cheese Safes, Chamber Pails, Coffee Mills, , 
Mops, Lanterns, Weights, 
Barrel Covers, | Wash Kettles, Enamelled Ware, 
Keelers, Scales Gridirons, 
Painted Tubs, ‘Tin Measures, Work Baskets 
Wash Boards, Urns, &e. &e. &e. 


Also a variety of other articles too numerous to men- 
tion, sold cheap for cash, at 
JOHN JAMISON’s, 
255 Greenwich street, one door above Murray, 
n24 ew York. 


NEW CHEAP CLOTHING STORE—74 Vesey-st. 


Economy and Comfort! Great Bargains in Clothing 
are offered by John Cammet, at the above place, who has 
an extensive, Very superior, and splendid stock of ready 
made clothing, consisting of every variety and style, and 
got up with superior care and ability. Every regard 
ape to quality, durability and cheapness of materials. 

t certainly is an object to those wanting clothing cheap, 
and at the same time good, cut and trimmed in the best 
and most fashionable manner, to look into this new es- 
tablishment. Gentlemen who want elegant suits—the 
mechanic, who desires strength with neatness and dura- 
bility, are invited to call and suit their tastes. Orders 
executed on the shortest notice: 

Dress Coats from $7 00 to $15 00 





Cassimere pants, 350 to 500 
Best satinet pants, 150to 300 
Fancy vests, 250to 400 
Summer coats from 100tc 400 
Do. pants 07 to 200 
Do. vests 075 to 200 


Sack coats, 150to 500 
Also on hand a variety of shirt bosoms, collars, stocks, 
fancy handkerchiefs, &c. 
JOHN CAMMET, 74 Vesey street, 
m24 one door from Greenwich street. 





THE BROADWAY FOUNTAIN, 
Northeast corner of Broadway and Anthony street. 
‘The subscriber, having just fitted up and opened the 
above establishment, respectfully solicitsthe patronage 
of his friends and the public, assuring them that no- 
thing shall be wanting, so faras good Liquors and Se- 
gars are concerned, to make his establishment worthy of 
aes support, SHOT WELL. 

m 





Willow Grove Pavilion, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 

THE above fashionable ; lace of resort is now open 
for the season. The house is pleasantly situated, ad- 
joining Bushwick Creek, about three minutes walk from 
Grand or Houston street Ferries. thi vs 

The proprietor begs leave to announce to his friends 
and the inhabitants of Williamsburg, New-York, and 
its vicinity, that he has opened the above named place, 
where can be had the choicest collection of Wines, Se- 
gars and other Refreshments. His accommodations for 
bathing parties are excellent, and free of charge. 

i> Blain Liquors 3 cents. erect punches, 6 1-4 
cents W. H. ACH, Proprietor. 

Williamsburg, July 18, 1845. Stf 

ED. W. FAGAN, 
Engraver, 
293 Broadway, (Lafarge Buildings.) 

ENGRAVING in all its branches, executed with 
neatness and despatch. julyS 6m 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
CLOTHING SPORE, 

No. 7 Chatham-street, New-York, opposite the Park. 

W. & H. CRANS, having, from their untiring ex- 
ertions, increased their business to such an extent that 
they have been compelled to change their place of busi- 
ness to No. 7 Chathan-street, where they have opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
as also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, 
cassimeres and vestings, direct from importers, which 
they will sell cheaper than any other establishment in 


the city. . ; 
Fashioneble ready made clothing at the following 


low prices, viz: 
$6 00 to $15 00 
00 


Dress coats, from 








Cassimere pants, 3 00 to 
Sattinett do 1 50 to 3 50 
Fancy vests, 150to 400 
D’Orsay sacks, 1 50 to 5 00 
Summer coats, 1 00 to 400 
P pants, 75 to 2 00 
os vests, 75 to 2 00 
A full suit of black clothing for $13 00 


N. B. Constantly on hand, a general assortment of 
Fancy Stocks, Scarfs, Cravats, Suspenders, Hosiery, 
Gloves, Oollars, Bosoms, Shirts, &c. of every de- 
scription. june28tf 


NEAPOLITAN BONNETS. 

ISAAKS & RANSOM, 16 John street are daily 
opening fresh cases of Neapolitan Bonnets, warranted 
equal to any in the market, which they are selling fifty 
per cent. lower than can be purchased elsewhere. 


m24 








ECONOMY AND COMFORT. 
The Cheapest Fashionable Clothing Estanlishment in 
the City. 


Moses Cammet having, from his untiring exertions, 
increased his business to such an extent, that he has 
been to change his place of business to the 
corner Grand and Bowery, where he has opened a 
very extensive assortment of ready made clothing, as 
also a very large and well-selected stock of cloths, cas- 
simeres and vestings, direct from importers, which he 
will make uy to order in the most fashionable style, and 
warranted to fit, or no sale. , 

Also fashionable ready made clothing, at the follow- 








ing lowiprices, viz: 

. Dress coats, from $7 00 to $15 00 
Cassimere pants, 350to 600 
Sattinett do. 150t 350 
Fancy vests, 150to 400 
D’Orsay sacks, 15300 500 
Summer coats, 100tc 400 

$ pants, 075to 200 
“* vests, 075 t0 200 
A full suit black clothing for $14 00 


N. B. An extensive assortment 
soms, stocks, cravats and hdkfs. 


CARPETING, OLL CLOTHS, WINDOW 
SHADES, &C. 


of shirts, collars, 
m4 








the spring trade, is now prepared to exhibit to the jublie 
the sos beautiful and select stock of three ply, superfine, 
fine and common ingrain Carpetings that the foreign 


nal arrangements such as cannot fail to please. * 
cation being in the centre of business, it offers induce- 


ments from other cities and the country not surpassed 
by any other house in this city. 


~ | tached, can be handsomely accom 


DIBBEN’S OLSTER SALOON, 
Corner of Canal and Hudson streets. 


The subscriber would most respectfully announce to 
his friends and the public generally that he has leased 
and fitted up the above saloon in a style not inferior to 
any similar establishment in the city, and is fuliy pre- 
pared to serve up OYSTERS in every form, and of the 
very best the market affords. He begs leave to return 
thanks to his friends for past favors, and assures them 
every satisfaction will be rendered to those who may feel 
— to give hima call. 

The bar will be supplied with the best of Wines, Li- 
quors, &c., and Segars of the best selecrion. 

HARRY DIBBEN, 
corner Canal and Hudson streets. 

NOTICE. 

HENRY DALLEY, the inventor, proprietor and on- 
ly manufacturer of Dalley’s Magical Pain Extractor, has 
removed the depot for the sale of his Salve, from Alban 
to 128 Fulton street, Sun Building, New-York, whieh 
hereafter will be the only place from whence agents and 
dealers can be supplied. 

All orders to be addressed to Henry Dalley, (care of 
Ansel Frost,) [28 Fulton street, N. Y. m24 


OLD YATES AT HOME. 
Sign of the Fox’s Head, 98 Centre Street. 

The subscriber has recently fiuted up and opened the 
above spacious and agreeable house, where he will al- 
ways be happy to see his numerous friends. Those 
who may feel disposed to favor him with a visit, may 
rest assured that nating shall be wanting on his part 
to merit a continuance of the the support which he has 
hitherto so liberally received. 

His bar will always be found well stocked with the 
choicest wines, liquors, cigars, and refreshments. 

tf ALICK YATES. 


STAR HOUSE, 
No. 3 Duane sTREET. 

W.S. BRAZIER, late of the Falcon Tavern, Lon- 
don, begs to inform his brother Typos, and the commu- 
nity in general, that he has taken the above, house, where 
he has constanily on hand achoice variety of Wines, 
Liquors and Segars, good beds, and an excellent plain 
table, at the following charges: Board, $2 50 per week, 
single meals 12% cents, beds do. 

Choice refreshments 3 cents per glass. m31 4t 


m3l 














JAMES LACY, Draper and Tailor, removed to 154 
William street, corner of Ann—Has always on hand a 
select assortment of the most fashionable style of Goods 
to be found in the market, consisting of Cloths, Cassi- 
meres and Vestings of every description, which will be 
made up to order in a style of fit and workmanship not 
surpassed by any other establishment in the city, and at 
considerable reduction from Broadway prices. 

Gentlemen furnishing their own goods can have them 
made and trimmed in the best manner, and a good fit 
warranted, at the following prices . 


Dress Coats $8 to 10 
Frock Coats 9to 12 
Pants and Vests 2 each 
Also on hand a select assortment of ready made Clo- 
thing, Dress and Frock Coats, Pants, Vests, Office 


Coats, Over Coats and Cloaks, &c. at reduced prices. 
Thel owest price asked, and no abatement. Terms— 
cash on delivery. m24 


NATIONAL HOTEL. 
No. 5 Courtland street and 87 Liberty street, New 
York, three doors from Broadway. This new Hotel is 
now open, where the proprietors will be happy vo accom- 





modate their friends and the public with board. 


The lodging rooms are large and airy, and the inter- 
The lo- 


The furniture, beds and bedding are all new, and 
t. 


made expressly for this establis 


Families who wish parlors with sleeping rooms at- 
modated. 
The subscribers asrure their friends and the public 


that a0 ee their part shall be wanting to secure 
J > the comfort and convenience of their 
THE SUBSCRIBER having nossa paschased for they solicit a share of their patronage, they hope that un- 

ceasing attention to the duties of their vocation may not 
fail to give entire satisfaction. 


, and while 


m24 CHAS. WYCKOFF & CO. 





and domestic markets can produce, at the following €x- 
tremely low prices, viz.: 
Fine ingrain, at Qe. 6d, yer yard. 
Ex. * ba ye a fo per yard. 
Superfine ingrain, from 5s. to /s. f 
Ex. do. . do. . ? i to Peis ; 

. lo 148. » 
A. splendid onguitantans of Window Shades, from 4s. 


A 1 
ga) A ho connected with the trade, which 


vie Oe oe ee Corpo Ur ha ta rd 

. B.—Russia s 8. . r yara. 

2S ORRIN p. CASE, 
127 Chatham street. 








HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 
NO. 11 ANN STREET. 
The proprietor of this establishment continues, as 


heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies of 
the season, oaeeh i 
of the viands, and his very moderate charges, are evi- . 


dent from the flattteri tron which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. His efforts shall be, as 
they have 
to secure to his house that reputation forexeellence and 
accémmodation which it has for so oan e time main- 
tained, : D. SW 


up in the best manner. The quality 


been, to merit its continuance, and 


EENEY. 


— 


ZO ati 


nent 





er Seer . 

















LOVE, FRIENDSHIP, AND WINE. 
FROM THE FRENCH OF PIERRE JEAN DE BERANGER. 


Tuere’s a god whom the poet in silence adores, 
But molests not his throne with importunate prayer ; 
For he knows that the cvil he sees and abhors, 
There is blessing to balance and balm to repair. 
Bat the plan of the deity beams in the bowl, 
And the eyelid of beauty reveals his design: 
Oh! the goblet in hand, I abandon my soul 
To the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 





At the door of my dwelling the children of want 
Ever find the full welcome its roof can afford ; 
While the dreams of the rich pain and poverty haunt, 
Peace waits on my pillow, and juy at my board. 
Let the god of the court other votaries seek— 
No! the idol of sycophants never was mine ; 
But I worship the god of the lowly and meek, 
In the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 


I have seen die a captive, of courtiers bereft, 
Him; the sound of whose fame through our hemis- 
phere rings ; 
I have marked both his rise and his fall: he has left 
The imprint cf his heel on the forehead of kings. 
Oh, ye monarchs of Europe! ye crawled round his 
throne— 
Ye, who now claim our homage, then knelt at his 
shrine ; 
But I never adored him, but turned me alone 
To the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 


The Russians have dwelt in the home of the Frank; 
In our halls from their mantles they’ve shaken the frost; 
Of their war-boots our Louvre has echoed the clank, 
As they passed, in barbarian astonishment lost. 
O’er the ruins of France take, © England! take pride! 
Yet a similar downfall, proud land! may be thine; 
But the poet of freedom still, still, will confide, 
In the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 


This planet is doomed, hy the priesthood’s decree, 

To deserved dissolution one day, O! my friends ; 
Lo! the hurricane gathers; the bolt is set free; 

And the thunder on wings of destruction descends. 
Of thy trumpet, archangel, delay not the blast ; 

Wake the dead inthe graves where their ashes recline : 
While the poet, unmoved, puts his trust to the Jast 

In the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 


But away with the nightmare of gloomy forethought! 
Let the ghoul Superstition creep back to his den; 
Oh! this fair goodly globe, filled with plenty, was 
wrought, : 

By a bountiful hand, for the children of men. 
Let me take the full scope of my years as they voll, 
Let me bask in the sun’s pleasant rays while they 
shine; 
Then, with goblet in hand, I’ll abandon my soul 
To the giver of genius, love, friendship, and wine! 





From the Morning Herald. 
A DIRGE FOR THE NAMELESS. 


lieved. 


nett, formerly of Newark, 
Rivington street, and numerous other persons, have | heart of the parent to see @ son or daughter pass through 
been speedily and permanently cured of the same com- | the gilded blandishment of vice, calm, dignified and un- 


plaint by this remedy. 


HE SUBTERRANEAN. 





ASK THE SUFFERER “=? 
FROM 
ASTHMA : 
what has relieved him in such a short time from his 
difficulty of breathing, Cough and Suffocation ? He 
will tell you it was “Folger’s Olosaonian, or 
All-Healing Balsam,” Askthe Consump- 
tive what has allayed his Cough, re- 
moved the Pain in his Side and 
Chest, checked his night 
sweats, and placed the 
rose of health upon 
his cheek, 
and he will tell you 
Folger’s Olosaonian, 


oR 
ALL-HEALING BALSAM. 

Ask your friends if they know of any thing that will 
so speedily cure a long and tedious Cough, Raising of 
Blood, Bronchitis, Dyspeptic Consumption, Hoarseness, 
Influenza, and disease of the Throat, as Folger’s Olo- 
saonian, and they will tell you—No. ‘There never yet 
has been a remedy introduced to public notice which has 
been productive of so much good in so short a space of 
time. Read the following 

ASTONISHING CURES: 

Wm. Bond, the celebrated Boston cracker baker, 98 
Nassau street, Brooklyn, states that his wife has been 
afflicted with Asthma for 30 years, and could not find 
permanent relief from the best medical advice which 
New York and Brooklyn could produce, was induced to 
try this great remedy. She is now nearly well. His 
daughter, who was suffering from the same disease, 
‘ried it, and was also cured by it. Mrs. Bond is now 
so well that she is able to rise frore her bed early in the 
morning, and attend to her usual duties through the day 
without any annoyance from her distressing malady. 

Henry Jackson, 13th street, near the Catholic Ceme- 


tery, came to the store for the purpose of obtaining a | 
bottle of the Olosaonian, having been afflicted with Asth- | 


ma for more than 30 years, and was so exhausted on 
his arrival that he could not speak. He purchased a bot- 
tle and rode home. Four days afterwards he walked 
from his residence to the office without fatigue, a dis- 
tance of over two miles, to tell of the wonderful relief 
which he had experienced from using about one half of 
one bottle. 
CONSUMPTION OF THE LUNGS. 

Mr. Comfort, 35 White street, was so low in the month 
of December last, that he was given up by his phy- 
sician. His friends entertained no hope of his recove- 
ry. He was  geapongr i to try the Olosaonian, and to 
his surprise it has so far restored him to health that he 
is now ble to walk about the streets. 

Mrs. Attree, the wife of Wm. H. Attree, Jas. Har- 





THE WRIGHT HOUSE, 
Na! 8t Nassau Street, New Yark. 


Fulton street, respectfully begs to inform his friends and 


tablishment in a style that will vie with any other in 
New-York, having, in addition to a spacious bar room 
and commodious sitting rooms, several neatly furiished 
and comfortable Lodging Roo.ns, with every possible 
coevenience, on the most modern and improved plans.— 
In each room there is but one bed, and the charge for 
lodging per night will be but 25 cents. W. Wright begs 
to add that his long experience in the business has ena- 
bled him to procure the choicest liquors, ales, wines, ci- 
gare, &c. inf he hopes, by a constant supply of the beet 
articles, and prompt attention to his customers, to obtain 
a liberal share of public patronage. 

Rooms for referees, clubs, private parties, &c. can be 
had at a short notice, on moderate terms. 


THE ION HOUSE, No. 70 Fuson street. » 
The subscriber respectfully informs his friends and 
the public that he has recently refitted, refurnished, and 
beautifully decorated his establishment, where visitors 
will find Wines, Liquors, Segars, and Refreshments, of 





f NO. 11 ANN’STREET., — 
Witliam Wright, late of the Ram’s Head Tavern, in | heretofore, to supply his customers with the delicacies ot 


the public generally, that he has opened the above es- | 


HOUSE OF REFRESHMENT, 


The proprietor of this establishment continues, as 


the season, served up in the best manner. The quality 
of the viands, and.his very moderate charges, are evi- 
dent from the flatttering tag 3 which the public are 
pleased daily to award him. is efforts shall be, as 
they have heretofore been, to merit its continuance, and 
to secure to his house that reputation for excellence and 


accommodation which it has for so long a time main- 
tained. EENEY. 





HARPS! HARPS! _ 


Removal of Warerooms to No. 281 Broadway, opposite 
Washington Hail. 

J. F. BROWNE, maker and importer of improved 

atent grand 6} and 6 ootave Double Action Harps, 

to inform his friends and the musical world that he 

has removed his by nbs the ae commodious 

premises, and would call their especial attention to a 

new, unique and beautiful specimen of grand 6 1-2 oc- 
tave double action harps he has just completed. 

F. B. is constantly receiving the most flattering tes- 

timonials from the first musical talent. regarding the su- 





the choicest quality, with which he will at alktimes be 
happy toserve them. JOHN WOODWORTH, 
ma3y tf 70 Fulton street. 
MRS. WM. W. BLAKE’S CHEAP SHIRT DEPOT | 
& FURNISHING ESTABLISHMENT, | 
No. 40 Chatham street, 


Where can always be found on hand, and for sale as 
cheap as in any other store in the city, the most fashion- 





able style of 
Shirts Scarfs Suspenders 
Bosoms Cravats Gloves 
Collars Stocks, Handkerchiefs 


Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 
Customers’ orders executed with particular care and 
attention. Please call and examine for yourselves at 40 | 
Chatham street, New York. m3l 


HUNTERIAN DISPENSARY, 

No.3 Division street, near Chatham Syuare. 
Established in the year 1835. To well meaning per- 
sons, who may consider it disreputable and opposite to 
the well being ofsociety to ——_ e advertisemeuts of the 
celebrated Dr. Hunter’s Red Drop before the public, we 
would ask, does the fastidious reader suppose we are 
called on for this medicine only by the confirmed vicious 
and evil minded? Ifany power on earth could force or 








man, Esq. and George W. Hays, Esq. can all bear tes- 


timony from their own expericnce of the healing Dea 
the | 
' 


rties of this Great Remedy in Consumption o 
ungs. 
7 SPITTING BLOOD. 
Mrs. Thoubourn, 352 Monroe street, who had been | 
troubled for a great length of time by a severe cough, 
and raised quantities of blood, was relieved by one bot- | 
tleof the Olosaonian, and declares it the greatest reme- 
dy in the world. 
Dennis Kelly, 26 Water street, was also relieved from | 
thr same complaint, although he was very much reduced 
when he commenced ‘taking, it, having been under the | 


care of his physician during the past winter- Although 


he coughed constantly, and was very much troubled 
with night sweats, two bottles of the remedy enabled | 
him to return to his daily work. He was entirely re- 


David Henderson, 60 Laight street, — W. Bev.) 
N. J., Henry Lisbon, 1%? | 


THE ARRAY OF NAMES 


which could be produced of persons who have used this | with an Astor’s wealth, we know not, in these days of 


reat remedy would more than filla column. Among 


| nous conduct of those very wives, were obliged to use 


a 


’ 





In a dream, in a dream, 

By the cool glimmering stream, 
Her pillow, moss only, 

She lay all white and fair, 

With dead flowers in her hair, 
Still, still and lonely. 


Was it sleep ? was it sleep ? 
With its drcams dark and deep, 
That nad thus o’ercome her ? 
With her small snowy hands, 
And long hair in raven bands, 
How shall we name her ? 


O’er the robes thin and white, 
That shrouded form so slight, 

The wood-snail was capering ; 
On the cheek wan and clear 
There lay a piteous tear,— 

She had been weeping. 


Shut, shut beneath the skies, 
Were her soft gleaming eyes, 
The lids drooping over,— 
Her sleep was deep and sound, 
On the deep, chilling ground ; 
Where was her lover ? 


Above her leaves were stirred, 
For there a little bird 
In sunshiny weather, 
Had built a nursling nest, 
And the brood beneath its breast 
Nestled together. 


Still, still and motionless ! 
Yielding us no caress, 

Her white arms were tolded ;— 
Thick-strewn along her way, 
Dark-colored berries lay 

Where they had moulded. 


Low on her mossy lier, 
Long had she lain we fear; 
The stones were not colder, 
Down in the glassy stream, 
Nor did so whitely gleam 
_ To the beholder. 


Bright in her loneliness ! 

Whom did her beauty bless ? 
What reft her of reason? 

Gave she her heart to one 

Who some foul wrong had done ? 
Was it Love’s treasoii 2 


Loved she as one we knew, 
Whose life is ebbing slow— 
Whose love unrequited 
Flows back upon the heait 
With a dull pain and smart,— 
Slighted, ald slighted ! 


This much is all we know, 
Here in her voiceless woe, 

The green leaves around her; 
Making?no moan er ’plaint, 
Calm, lowly as a saint— 

Death came and found her! 


KATE CLEAVELAND. 


Cincinnati, July 10, 1845, 


ticular, and the 


respect 
he public that he has made several improvements in his 


the number we are permitted to refer to A. M. Bininger, 
102 Barclay street; Mr. Wilson of Hoboken; Mrs. 
Bell of Morristown, N. J.; Jamies B. Devoe, 101 Reade 
street; Mrs. McCaffree, 50 Attorney street; F. Smith, 
92 3d avenue; Mrs! Wm. H. ‘Attree of this city, and 
Mrs. Archibald, 35 White street. 

Be not deceived with any other remedy when you 
wish to purchase this, and remember that Folger’s Olo- 
saonian or All-Healing Balsam is sold only at 106 Nas- 
sau street, one door above Ann; at Mrs. Hays’, 139 
Fulton street, Brooklyn ; and at J, Hineson’s, Williams- 
burg. ju7 3m 

WARREN HAUL, 
Corner of Pearl and Elm Streets. 

THE subscriber would respectfully inform his friends 
and the public that he has recently fitted up and opened 
the above establishment, where all who favor him with a 
call will always find him ready to endeavor to please 
them 





His Bar is well stocked with the best Liquors, Srcars 
and RerresHMENTS. 
JOHN WARREN. 


jel4w4 
ALABAMA HOUSE, 


Junction of Grand and Henry streets, and sronting on 
Alabama Square. 

The subscriber takes pleasure in announcing to his 
numerous friends and the public that he has lately refit- 
ted, painted and embellished his establishment in sucha 
manner as will, he feels confident, give general satisfac - 
tion. His bar is well stocked with the choicest Wines, 
Liquors and Refreshments, and his Segars are as good as 
the market affords. 

Attached to this establishment are several neat and 
well ventilated bed-rooms, where lodgers can be accom 
modated by the night, week or month, with clean beds, 
and every accommodation. 

He confidently trusts that by the same unremitted at- 
tention to business he shril merit and receive a continu- 
ance ofthe very liberal patronage which he has hitherto 
—- PHILOMEN MILLARD, 

m31 6t 











HALLECK BRANCH. 

The subscriber, having dispensed with his interest in 
the Halleck House, Broadway, intends devoting his 
whole time to his new establishment, where he can al- 
ways be found ready to serve his friends and the pub- 
lic. Passengers to Harlem will find a large and com- 
modious room set apart for their use, 

WM. H. WILSON, 
18 Bowery, corner of Pell street. 





His Bar is supplied with the best liquors and the 
choicest brands of rs. m3! 
RAINBOW, 


49 Howard st., three doors from Broadway, 

The subscriber respectfully informs his friends in par- 
public in general, that he has reeéntly 
or of the’above concern, and by 

attention to the business, to meet with a 

tronage. The following relishes 

rtest notice: Beef Steaks, Mutton, 

Seu ing eal Cutlets, Rarebits, Poached Eggs, Kidneys, 

ines, Anchovies, Sandwiches, Cold Cuts, &c., &c., 

&e. The Aledrawn at this establishment is from the 

best brewery in thecountry. Wines, Brandies, Segars, 

always purchased from under bond, and conséquently 

are pure, Just drop in to the Rainbow, and call for a 


mug of ale, drawn mild. 
m3l WM. DILLON, Proprietor. 


- STEAMBOAT HOTEL, 
91 South street, one door below Fulton. 
.. The subseriber fully informs his friends and 


become propri 
every possi 

reasonable share of 
served up at the s 











extensive arrangement made 


surpassing any thing ye attempted, and at prices to cor- 
respond with reason, asevery thing has been got up in 
my own peculiar style. 


provement, to call and be satisfied to what perfectian the 
most humble business may, ¥ 
ted to. P 


fom us to betray the confidence of our proféssion, we 
could relate truths that would wring tears of blood, if 
we may so express it, from chaste and respectable wives 
in whose minds an impure thought never entered, that 
would rather have suffered an hundred deaths than ex- 
pose a husband’s perfidy, and through it was obliged to 
use this medicine orend a miserable life. And husbands 
whose faith to their wives the blandishments of fift 

Cleopatras could never swerve, and through the. libidi- 


this medicine, or eke out a miserable existence. There is 
no person on earth that respects public opinion more than 
the writer of this—neither is there one that would swerve 
less from what he felt in his own heart was right to ob- 
tain it. Withourlatest breath we contend that the only 
virtue to be relied on is in the: mind that is taught to 
know and be superior to temptation; however subtle or 
enchanting it may appear; for let the eye of vigilance be 
ever so sharp, the snake of temptation will find means 
and times to show itself. And oh! how joyous to the 


contaminated. 
And however secure we may think ourselves, even 


bubble and speculation, how soon our children may be 
thrown upon their own resources. ‘Then let us impress 
upon their minds, in language not to be misunderstood, 
the peaceful, happy, and at all times and under all cir- 
cumstances, advantageous life of truth, honor and vir- 
tue. Weare yeaey to wait ont all persons who find it 
necessary to use this medicine, at all hours. Price $1 
per vial, with full and explicit directions. Warranted 
to cure all cases of disense of a private nature, to cure 
thoroughly, and root out every particle of the rank and 
Poisonous Virvus of these dreadful Diseases, it is not 
for us -j listen to the cause; it’s our calling to CURE. 
je7t 


THE CRYSTAL—212 GRAND-ST. N. YORK.» 


The subscribers most respectfully announce to the 
public, that they have leased the premises No. 212 
Grand street, adjoining the Butchers’ and Drovers’ 
Bank, and are now prepared to entertain all who may 
favor them with their patronage. 

Having for many years catered for the public, they 
rely upon their experience to please all ond: every one. 
The best of liquors, the best of cigars, the best of every- 
thing that is required in a public , will be found at 
their Crystal. And though they will not presume to 
ridicule competition, the subscribers will at least strive 
to give the greatest pleasure and satisfaction to all, and 
by their assiduous attention, to allow none to go away 
with dissatisfaction. To their friends they extend a 
most cordial welcome, trusting (as they know full well 
their capabilities to please) their continued kindness. 

Py G. D. PERSHINE, 

m 





BENJAMIN BRADY. 


EPHRAIM SWEENY’S 
DINING ROOMS, 
No. 66 Chatham street, N. ¥ . 

To the New York Publie.—~The subscriber has open- 
ed on the second floor of his highly celebrated and popu- 
lar rooms, one of the most novel and elegant saloons in 
the country ever intended for public business, where 
gentlemen or private perties may be served in the best 
manner with Breakfasts, Dinners, and Suppers, as com- 
fortable and quiet as in their own private parlors. The 
ten in the cooking department 
will insure to those who prefer this mode of living, one 
hundred and pani 1 + Dishes served up in a style 





I would most respectfully in- 
vite allthose who would encourage the marchiof im- 


Va- 


rseverance, be 
RENY, 


to, RAIM SW 
je7t 





other store in the city, the most fashionable style of 
i ‘Scarfe, 8 = 


with this establishment, please to remember the nam- 
ber of tabeen on very 


Five doors from Duane st. New-York. 


LEWIN’S 
Cheap Shirt Depot and Furnishing Establishment. 
Constantly on hand and for sale cheaper than at any 


Shirts, uspenders, 


Bosoms, — Cravats, Gloves, 
Collars, Stocks, Handkerchiefs, 
Drawers and Hosiery of all descriptions. 


As there are stores in this city that try to com 


Lewin’s only Shirt Depot, 68 1-2 Chatham Street 


ma" 





and the public that he has recently made several impor- 
tant alterations in his house. 
size, beauty, height of ceiling and accommodations, is 
unsur 





CONCERT HALL, No. 101 Elizabeth street, 
(One door above Grand street) 
The subscriber would respectfully informs his friends 


Thelarge Ball Room, for 
by any in the city—has been repainted and 


| finish of his harps, and has received the Franklin medal 


chants from the ceuntry (from its retired situation) un- 
surpassed by any other house iu the city. Terms, $1 
per day—per week in proportion. 


that the Assembly Ronm will be let tothose giving Balls 
and Concerts for the renaining part of the 
that the room will shortly 


aoe _put in complete repoir, 

ted up in a magnificent . He farther ca st 
tention of the prteastonal gtorioune f the law that his 
room for arbitrators and -referees has 

tion, end that he is ready to accommodate t 
sonable terms—which will be seen by his regulation of 


room hire. 


his friends and strangers visiting the city, 





i 


periority and great brilliancy of tone, touch, and perfect 


of the Philadelphia Society of Arts, for his improve- 
ments of this very delightful instrument, Harps repair- 
ed, Strings, Music, &c. 
J. F. BROWNE, London, 281 Broadway, 
and 73 Chambers street, N. York, 
m24 Established 1810. 


FULLER AND VOSBURGH’S SALOON. 


A. S. Vossvrcu, formerly of the Pacific Hotel, and 
J. A. Fuller, of the steamer Rochester, would respect- 
fully inform their friends and the public generally, that 
they have taken the Restaurant, No. 332 Broadway, 
formerly occupied by G. Remsen, and have refitted and 
furnished it in most splendid style. Their larder will 
be furnished with every delicacy the market affords.— 
They have also taken great pains to furnish their bar 
with the choicest of wines, liquors and cigars, that can 
be obtained in market. They trust that by strict atten- 
tion to business to merit a share of the public patronage. 

w24 FULLER & VOSBURGH. 


J. P. WAKEMAN, 
76 MALDEN LANE, N. Y.. 
Manufactures, Importers and Jobbers of Gentlemen’s 
Furnishing Articles, consisting in part of 
Under Shirts and Drawers—Heavy and light wool, an- 
gola ,shaker buck, merino, silk and cotton, domesti¢ 
and foreign 
Shirts—Linen, cotton with linen fronts, striped linen and 
cotton ,of all qualities, with and without collars 
Stocks—Satin, silk, mode, bombazine and fancy, of all 
styles and qualities 
Scarfs and Ties—Fancy silk, satin and black, of every 


kind 

Collars and Bosoms—Square, Byron, Washington, and 
all other styles 

Cravats—Fancy silk and satin, heavy English corded 

» Italian, Madras, Swiss, Prince Albert, Barathea 
twilled, india, satin, &c. 

Pocket. Hdkfs—Spittalfield, Corus, Pongee, 
cambric, &c, 

Suspenders—French and English new style, Goodyear’s 
shorn and gum elastic, of all kinds, both domestic and 
foreign 

Gloves -Kid, silk, Lisle thread, linen, Berlin, buck, 
wool, merino, wash leather, thibet, fire, &c. 

Hosiery -Shakers’ merino, lamb’s wool, silk, linen and 
cotton 

Morning Gowns—Velvet, Cashmere, merino, English 
ee and all other styles 

Shoulder Braces for gentlemen and ladies, 3 or 4 styles 

Russia Riding Belts of all qualities 

Oil Silk—Domestic, French, and all other kinds, new 
a3 Would invite pees attention to our domestic 

knit Under Shi rawers and pony. 

JNO P. WAKEMAN & CO., 76 Maiden Lane, 
m24 At the junction of Liberty street 


pone WINDOW SHADES. 


The subscribers beg leave to inform the public that 
they are now prepared to exhibit to those who may 
honor them with a visit their new and most extensive 
collection of Window Shades. They also inform the 
public that they have engaged some of the most erhinent 
artists of England and America, that they may be better 
able to fulfil all private orders for families, churches and 
steamboats.’ Their patterns are of the newest and most 
fashionable style, having been lately brought over from 
France by one of the firm. 

Being one of the oldestestablishments in the city, and 
manufacturing immediately under their own superin- 
tendence, the subscribers respectfully request all those 
who may wish to purchase to give them a call and satis- 
fy themselves, with their own eyes, of the beauty and 
economy of their shades before definitely purchasing 
elsewhere. 

The subscribers have now on hand— 








linen, 





100 pair $2 50 to 3 50 
400. * every style of Gothic 4 020 
30 “ scriptural views 1b 0% 
100 “ Indian scenes 10 to 30 
30 “ street views 15 to40 
100 ‘“ moonlight scenes 8 to40 
100 “ views from Switzerland 15 to 40 
50 “ best landsca with an- 
tique ers 10 to 50 


Together with other numerous patterns. ; 

Families uniting and purchasing will be allowed I0 
per cent on all. 7 —— 

m4 DELNONI & CO. 462 Pear! st. 


SHAKSPEARE HOTEL. 


Corner of William and Duane streets, New Yorh. 

‘The subscriber respectfully informs the public that 
he has leased the above ishment, and is now pre- 
pared to accommodate them with board and lodgings on 
very moderate terms. It has been put in the most 
thorough and repair, painted and refitted with 
additional new furniture, and he will not, as usual, say 
what he intends to do, but solicits the travelling commu- 
nity to visit and give him a trial and judge for them- 
selves, that the establishment under his management is 
dererving of the patronage of the public. The location 
being central in iness, inducements to mér- 


a 





The subscriber begs to call the attention of parties, 
Seagon ; and 
at- 


altera- 
on rea- 


BEEBE & COSTAR’S 
FASHIONS FOR SPRING, 1845. 


£57 Caown—7 1-4 poches high, S 1-1th bell, 3-4 yeo, 
man, 3-5 curve. 

Tir—1-4 oval. 

Buim—2 5-16th inehes wide ; curl small and round, 
rather fuller at sides, and ote) off very fine, meeting 
with a very slightturn at the front and rear. Set—the 
under part of the brim 1-4 sloped, and 1 1-2 inch curved, 

Banp—9-16th inch wide, with buckle. 

BINDING 9-16th inch wide. 

March Ist, 1845. , 

N. B.--In presenting to the public and the trade 
erally the above detail of the proportions of our spring 
style, and in agnouncing it as the fe s for the ensy. 
ing season, we beg to state that we do so in the full re. 
ance that its intrinsic beauties and positive merits wil 
procure for itthe undoubted stamp of public approbation 
and adoption. - $ 

A comparison of its distinctively peculiar features 
with those of some of the other announcements a s the 
fashion, will at once satisfy the public as to the original. 
ity of the design, and that all Prgparn 7 at imitation ar 
but sorry efforts to deceive them, and to appropriate ¢ha: 
to which we have en exclusive claim. m24 


NOTICE. 

HENRY DALLEY, the inventor, proprietor and on. 
ly manufacturer of Dalley’s Magica) Pain Extractor, has 
removed the depot for the sale of his Salve, from Albany 
to 128 Fulton street, Sun Building, New-York, which 
hereafter will bethe only place from whence agents and 
dealers can be supplied. 

All orders to be addressed to Henry Dalley, (care of 
Ansel Frost,) 128 Fulton street, N. Y. m24 


OLD YATES A'TT HOME. 
Sign of the Fox's Head, 98 Centre Street. 

The subscriber has ae fitted up and opened the 
above spacious and agreeable house, where he will al- 
ways be happy to see his numerous friends. Those 
who may feel disposed to favor him with a visit, may 
rest assured that nothing shall be wanting on his part 
to merit a continuance of the the support which he has 
hitherto so liberally received. . . 

His bar will always be found well stocked with the 
choicest wines, liquors, cigars, and refreshments. 

tf ALICK YATES. 


STAR HOUSE, 
No. 3 Duane sTREET. 

W.S. BRAZIER, late of the Falcon Tavern, Lon- 
don, begs to inform his brother Typos, and the commu- 
nity in general, that he has taken the above house, where 
he hasconstantly on hand achoice variety of Wines, 
Liquors and Segars, good beds, and an excellent plain 
table, at the following charges: Board, $2 50 per week, 
single meals 124 cents, beds do. 

hoice refreshments 3 cents per glass. m31 4t 


DRY GOODS! 
EXTRAORDINARY CHEAP. 

a> E. T. LEE has removed to 243 Greenwich st., be- 
tween Robinson and Murray streets, where he now ot- 
fers for sale his former stock of Dry Goods at prices as- 
tonishingly reduced. 

Also, an extensive assortment of new goods, to 
at the following prices : 

Lot Ladies’ and Misses’ Hats, from 6 cents to 
each, consisting in part ofthe following: 
Bviphide Neapolitan,such as usually sold at $4, at 2 50 

i ‘ ‘ 




















ne Braid, 3, at 1 25 
Tuscan “ ~ me - 3, at 1 50 
Rutland ‘* 4 as ¢: 2,at0 7 
Prince Albert Straw, ‘“ as 4 2, at O 5) 
English Split ‘* (Ladies’ size,) “y 2, at 0 75 

_ : ~ a ' 1, at 0 50 
Nun’s Hoods and other styles, «25 cts, at 06 

- Hat and Cap Ribbons in every variety, spring 
styles. 

iim, Thgeet Laces and Edgings, from 4 cents to 2s, 

. per , 

Bobbinet, Wash Blond and Grecian Quillings, 12 


yards for 3 cents, 

Silk Blond Quillings, 60 yards for 1 shilling 
se « Edgings, 60 “ for 1 « 
Cap Laces, 2 cents per yard 
Lisle Thread Edgings, i cent per yard 
Irish Linen, 1s 6d per yard 
French “ 10d “ 

Mousselin de Laine, 1s 4d per yard 

Assorted Colors Crape, ls os 

Also, lot Lilac Prints, fast colors, 6d per yard. 
“Furniture Chintz, 6d « 
“7-4 Table Diaper, Is “ 


** Good Ticking, 8d. te 
" “Kid Gloves, 2s 6d per pair 

‘ “ Cotton do 4d * 

*  Ingrain Silk, Is 9s 

Silk Nett Mitts, 6d My 


“White and Colored Cotton Hose, 10d per pair 

“ Glove Wristlets, Id 

“Net Bags, 1s each 

“Silk Purses, 2d “ 

Black Lace Caps, 4d each 

‘*  Russes, 1d wa 

| Ee ee 

“Spool Cotton, ozen 

«Pearl Buttons, , ~- 

be ar nond with a full assortment ot Dry Goods, at 
equally low prices. 

That yon may be satisfied the above is not intended 
to deceive, call and examine for f. 

, N.B. Goods received from auction daily. 

 «m3i E. T. LEE, 243 Greenwich st. 


JAMES LACY, D and Tailor, removed to 154 
William street, corner of Ann—Has always on hand a 
select assortment of the most fashionable style of Goods 
to be found in the market, consisting of Cloths, Cassi- 
eres and Vestings of every description, which will be 
made up to order in a style of fit and workmanship not 
surpassed by any other establishment in the city, and at 
considerable reduction from Broad way prices, 





Gentlemen furnishing their own s can have them 
made and trimmed in the best manner, and a good fit 
warranted, at the following prices . 

Dress Coats $8 to 10 
Frock Coats 9 to 12 
Pants and Vests 2 each 


Alsoon hand a select assortment of ready made Clo- 
thing, Dress and Frock Coats, Pants, Verte, Office 
Coats, Over Coats and Cloaks, &c. at reduced prices. 
Thel owest price , and no abatement. Terms— 
cash on delivery. m24 


NATIONAL HOTEL. 
No. 5 Courtland street and 87 Liberty street, New 
York, three doors from Broadway. This new Hotel is 
now open, where the proprietors will be happy to accom- 
modate their friends and the public with board. 
The lodging rooms are large and airy; ‘and the inter- 








terms. 
.... MINORD 8. THRESHER. 
A. P. LEFURGE’S SALOON, 
194 CANAr, STREET. 


N.B. A select number of permanent boarders will be 








Ao?. LEFU ae to inform | that no efforts on their part shall be nung 
RGE, 194 Canal street, — note ame | the Comfort and diinvealenes of their mt 


provetes to supply his customers with every varia of they solicit a share of their patronage, they hope that un- 
ru 


onfectionery, it, &c. the summer market affo a4 
Also, Oysters of every kind, roasted, stewed, fried, | 


&c. always ready at a moment's notice. 


| ceasl 


nela nts such as cannot fail to please. The lo- 


‘cation being in the centre of business, it offers induce- 


ments from other cities and the country not surpassed 


by any other house in this city, 
The furniture, beds and bedding are all new, and 


.. | made expressly for this establishment, 


Families who wish parlors with sleeping rooms at- 
accommodated 


| tached, can be handsomely 


The subscribers asrure their ériends and the public 
to secure 
and while 


asing attention to the duties of their vocation may not 
fail to give entire sati ion. 
m24 . WYCKOFF & CO. 





establishment this spring, and is now prepared to ae- | embellished throughout, and is in excellent condition for is fitted ne | 
commodate a large number of LODGE with neat, | balis, public dinners, meetings, &e., for which Ss at wee Sind qaiiententule Dotang aa ted | The Bee Hiv e, 
= bedrooms, and clean, comfortable pn hey reason- | it will be let on very. sensenante terms. German Balls | Cream fectionery, de. vou | | No, 43 Cnampens-Sr, (late the Savings Bank.) 
: aa charge. ersons arriving in the city late at night, | are held in itevery Monday evening, and Vocal and In- N. B.— ‘amilies supplied with Oysters at all ti i OR A 
. Citizens desirous of lodging in the lower of the | strumental Concerts on Sunday evenings, at which a! at the above ee meas ew tee 
at will find it to their advantage to call, as the house is | full orchestra of able and efficient musicians and two A.P & Co. bave at their boat'No. 6 North _ HAS taken the aboveestablishment, which he has fit- 
Py all night for the accommodation of strangers | companies of emtnent vocalists (one of which sing in River, 5th Cor inlowale middle opposi ite Wash. ted up in the most magrifers style for the acbommo- 
The wars havin _ business in the market, German and the other in English) ‘ ington Market, an. unrivalled oh ! dation of his frisnds customers, The house is de- 
best Wines Lier ied with & choice assortment of the} The bar is furnished with the best of Liquors, Segéit | P.ines's Be York Bay Virginia Pla supply of gee situated, and as cool and well ventilated as 
lateahet gint Segars and Re, ts, aml | and Refreshments of every description, and a strong and | and every ney oyster the sea: ean pre ae TY, any in the city. His Bar is well stocked with the most 
every ion will be given to the com wee a pon onig who preserve the strict order at the oF popes. To those in the trade ts bemodea pester reed Co ye — oy a ane mat ah 
sane CHARLES and conceris. . -_ | in charges. Ovdersaddidased to 258 Fulton stteot wt aide “Will tees te ena 
91 itt i ' n wi + ‘The Major will always be gratified to meet his old 
: A South street. | ma3 a, VALENTINE MAGER.’ | be punciually aandedte, m4“ and Slow oxldace july13 & 
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